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ARICA AFTER THE EARTHQUAKE, 


Tx latest intelligence m regard to the effects 


of the terrible earthquakes of the P8th and 1th | 


of August, in many of the towns along the coast 
of Peru and Ecuador, indicates that the first ru- 
mors received here were not extravagant, We 
illustrate on page 698 the condinon in which 
Arica was left by the shocks of the ifth. . The 
town was laid in ruins by the earthquake at 5 
o'clock in the afternoon 


earthquake wave, when the first wave receded, 
the shipping in the hay was lying in eight fathoms 
of water. ‘The ships all grounded, leaving about 
6 feet of water alongside, The second return 
wave was 2 breaking one, at an elevation of 
about 60 feet, which destroyed the American 
store-ship Fredonia, with ali on board, the 
Peruvian bark Rose Riviera, the brig Edoar- 
do, with all hands, and the Peruvian frigate 
Americana, which was thrown 800 yards above 
high-water-mark. Her principal officers, with 
about 130 of her crew, were drowned. The bark 
Chenarcille was also thrown 500 yards above 
high-water-mark. Captain Fox was on shore 
when the earthquake occurred, and dispatched 
his boat to bring the crew of his vessel to the land 
to assist the panic-stricken inhabitants, many of 
whom were partially buried in the ruins, some 
ground. The scene 
is described as most heart-rending, the people 
shrieking and gesticulating in a dreadful man- 
ner, When the wave burst over the city it 
dtowned those whe were partially buried by the 
earthquake. The remainder of the crew, eight 
in number, whe were ieft on board in charge of 
the Uhanarciflo, perished with her. It is con- 
sidered that Arica was the centre of the earth- 
quake and the earthquake waves, and conse- 
quently thet town suffered the most. 





with their heads just above 
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A FOOLISH FARCE 


A SHORT time before the meeting of the 
Democratic National Convention the New 
York World urged that its party should learn 
something, and not chain itself to a corpse. It 
suggested that the issues of the past should be 
abandoned, that reconstruction should be ac- 
cepted as a fact, that a platform of safe princi- 
ples should be adopted, and—~although it did 
not mention his name—that Mr. Cuase should 
be nominated apos it. ‘This advice, which 
could only have proceeded from an vxtremely 
youthful counselor, was instantly and indig- 
nantly spurned. “The diffienity,” said a Vir- 
ginia Democrat at the time—‘“the diffienlty 
with the Democratic jeaders in the city of New 
York who inspire the Word iz that they have 
no convictions.” Now the Southern Democrats 
have convictions, and, as the positive element 
of a party usually governs, the World was in- 
The Sovthern leaders came 
triumphantly to New York, declaved for rep.- 
diation of the expense of conquering them, und 
for a candidate who would restore them to pow- 
er by the sword, The party, accustomed to re- 
ceive its policy from beyond the Potomac, yield- 
ed without a word, Having nominated the 
candidates and dictated the platform, the old 
leaders stepped into Union Square, told their 
followers that they were to stand by with bayo- 
nets if the leaders did not have their way about 
‘the white vote,” and having given the key- 
note to the canvass went home. 

From that moment the New York World be- 
gan the most shameless and indecent party war- 
fare ever known in this country. When it did 
not paint General Grant as a knave, it derided 
him as afool, ‘The platform, which was direct- 
ly opposed to its scheme of a true platform for 
the party, it supported as a body of political 
wisdom, When Wave Hampton spoke, the 
lVorld declared that “the true American citi- 
zen speaks.” It ‘took pains to state” that in 
its deliberate judgment “ nothing could save 
ym a Waterloo defeat in Novem- 
Ler......The Democracy will, nevertheless, tri- 
umph by carrying Northern, Western, and Bor- 
der States enough to constitute a clear majority 
of the electoral ticket......The Democracy will 
carry all the Southern States except, perhaps, 
one,” According to the World the election 
was after all merely a form, and it was only 
reasonable to suppose that Seymour and Bair 
would be unanimously elected. Vermont spoke, 
but Vermont was nothing. Maine spoke, but, 
truly understood, twenty thousand Republicen 
inajority in that. State meant the election of 
Seymour, ontecticut showed in her town 
elections a significant, if not decisive, Republi- 
can gain; bat that was “‘ good news.” Penn- 
sylvania, Ohio, Indiana, and Nebraska thun- 
dered, but it merely indicated that there might 
be some show of opposition to Seymour's elec- 
tion.—The next day the World demanded a 
total change of policy and the withdrawal of 
the candidates, 

This was the crowning folly of an extremely 
foolish newspaper. It repeated the demand. 
lt asserted that “what is needed is some event,’ 
and indicated that it meant the withdrawal of 
General Buarr. The next day it said that no- 
urpass the spirit of the party, and 
that it waited for “the new order of battle.” 


stantly silenced. 


the Radicals fre 





thing could 


Half an hour afterward | 
the lower part of the town was submerged by an | 








This all means that, as the country has now 
shown that it rejects the policy of the Demo- 
cratic party, certain gentlemen had better say 
that the Democratic party renounce it. If one 
mask is not agreeable, by all means put on an- 
other. But the difficulty is not in the mask: 
it is in what is behind it. Wape Hampton 
and Forrest behind Horatio Sermovr, or 
Jous Quixcy Apams, or General Hancocx, 
or Judge Cuase, are still Wape Hampton and 
Forrest. It is the spirit, the purpose, the 
character of the Democratic party that is the 
national peril, not Seymour or Barr. ‘* Let’s 
call this sword a rose-leaf,” says the World, 
“and every body will think June is just at 
hand.” ‘We beg to say,” reply the serene 
Titpen, the patriotic Betmont, and the prac- 
tical Scrrert, “ that the sword is a sword, and 
we are not afraid.” ‘They are wise, at least, 
The people of this coun’ry know a sword when 
they see it, whatever it is called. They have 
seen this sword all summer, and they propose 
to sheathe it on the 3d of November. 





MORE DROLLERY. 


Mr. Joun Quixcy Apams is a comedian. 
He goes to South Carolina, and, after a solemn 
restatement of President Jounson’s theory of 
the situation, he gravely tells Wape Hampton 
and his friends that he thinks at the end of the 
war they had renounced all they fought for— 
and this in full face of the fact that only at the 
earnest urgency of the President did some of 
the States repudiate their rebel debt, that they 
consented to abolish slavery only with reluctant 
conditions and delays, and that their laws for 
the freedmen were cruel and unjust and there- 
fore stupidly impolitic. He says that “ we,” 
meaning the loyal country, after the rebels were 
defeated, dashed through the organic law “in 
our turn.” He asserts that the temper of the 
‘“* Southern mind” was grossly misrepresented, 
and then adds that ‘‘the Southern vagrant 
laws, however humane and wise they may have 
been, were exceedingly unfortunate and inop- 
portune,” 

Mr. Apams proceeds to say that the North 
has made up its mind to an utter renunciation 
by the South of the doctrine of secession; the 
entire extirpation of slavery and all its family ; 
a fair and untampered career for the freedmen ; 
and the equal right of every citizen of the United 
States to travel, speak, and live in any State so 
long as he does not infringe the right of others. 
Yet Hampros, Toomps, Lancton, Forrest, 
and theiz influence and spirit do not renounce 
the cause of secession; are trying to retain as 
much of slavery as they can; oppress the freed- 
men in every way; inspire the Ku-Klux Klan, 
which pursues loyal men with fire and sword— 
and nominated Sermour and Briarr. And 
thereupon Mr. Jown Quincy Apams burrahs 
for Seymour and Bratz. Mr. Apams advises 
submission to the de facto governments, and then 
shouts for those whose declared policy is to over- 
throw them by the sword. He says that he finds 
nothing but kindness expressed for the colored 
citizens, and then pathetically entreats the 
whites not to oppress them, and begs, “ for 
God's sake,” that they be not made hopeless by 
needless anger or ill blood. It is not true that 
this is a white man’s government, exclaims Mr. 
Apams, and immediately hurrahs for General 
Buiair, who declares that it is. We do not 
mean that he literally shouted for Sermovr 
and Biarr; but he appeared in South Carolina 
as the supporter of those candidates, himself 
expecting the vote of their friends for Governor 
of Massachusetts, 

‘** There must be no class hopelessly excluded 
from political privilege,” says Mr. Apams; and 
he has left the Republican party, of which this 
is a cardinal principle, to bring into power the 
Democratic party which scornfully rejects it, 
‘A great majority of all the North only wait 
to be sure it is safe to take you cordially by the 
hand once more.” That is again the Republic- 
an feeling; and would Mr. Apams, with his- 
tory and human nature at hand, wish it to be 
different, or believe that otherwise there could 
be peace? The action of Mr. Apams's South- 
ern friends in reorganizing their States, and in 
the Democratic Convention, shows that it was 
not safe up to that time. Have the speeches 
of Mr. Hampton and his friends, their alterna- 
tive to the colored people of Democratic yoting 
or starvation, and the performances of the Ku- 
Klux Klan since, proved that it was safe ? 

We have no reason to doubt that Mr. Apams 
means well, When he says that he finds upon 
conversation with Mr. Wape Hampton that he 
is no more a,rebel than he is himself, there is no 
doubt that Mr. Hampton left that impression 
upon Mr, Apams’s mind, Mr. Hampton prob- 
ably does not intend immediately to take the 
field. But if Seymovr and Barr were elected, 
and the spirit and principles of Mr. Hampton 
obtained control of the Government, does Mr. 
Avams think it would be a beneficial result to 
the country? Of course he does, for he is 


| working to that end. Bat to other men it 
} seems only safe and fair and sensible that the 


Government should be intrusted to those whose 


! . . . . ‘ 
devotion to liberty and justice and equal rights 


has been as long and cherished a tradition as 
that of Mr. Seymour and Mr. Wane Hampton 
to the most cruel injustice, We should like to 





) 
| 


hear from Mr. Joun Quincy Apams a state- 
ment of his reasons for believing that a party 
which includes all the most disaffected persons 
to the Government in the country, whose polit- 
ical theories are essentially hostile to equal lib- 
erty and logically produced the war, and which 
demanded national dishonor and forcible revo- 
lution as the platform of a campaign, is a party 
which honorable and loyal men should support 
by their speeches or votes. 





THE POPE’S TROUBLES. 


Is the Pope upon the point of abandoning | 


his field—perhaps surrendering—that he has 
lately called an CEcumenical Council of all his 
bishops and archbishops, and in an apostolic let- 
ter addressed to all non-Romish religious or- 
ganizations urges them to return to the bosom 
of the Church? Does the military maxim 
which has been so often proved in conflicts of 
arms hold good in religious revolutions also? 
Is there confusion and not wisdom in a multi- 
tude of religious as well as military counselors ? 
Does this calling of a council, and the sudden 
change of the former curses and excommunica- 
tions to entreaties and arguments indicate that 
the Pope is about to abandon the field and give 
up the fight ? 

Certainly the Pope has lately met with many 
sad reverses, and is no longer in condition to 
make a vigorous defense of his Church against 
the assaults continually urged against both its 
spiritual and temporal authority. The restric- 
tions placed on the latter by the success of the 
Germans and Italians have not been more ex- 
asperating or more significant than the curtail- 
ment of the former by the advancement made 
in general intelligence by the various nationali- 
ties of Europe. 

The present year has witnessed a most striking 
indication of the changed power of the Church 
of Rome. The revocation of the Concordat 
with Austria and the revolution in Spain are 
the hardest blows the Papacy has suffered dur- 
ing the century. If there were any two coun- 
tries in which the Pope and his adherents and 
the world in general supposed that the Roman 
Church retained its power they were Austria 
and Spain. But it appears that even in these 
countries the Church has little power over the 
consciences of the people, and inspires no terror 
in the minds of the raling monarchs, A few 
months ago the newly-elected Parliament of 
Austria passed laws giving the Protestants the 
right to control their own schools and to teach 
their children whatever form of religion they 
pleased ; allowing children of Catholic mothers 
by Protestant fathers to be reared in the Prot- 
estant faith, granting to Protestants the privi- 
lege of marrying according to their own forms 
and ceremonies without having their children 
pronounced illegitimate and debarred from all 
legal benefits, and finally permitting non-Cath- 
olic Christians to be inclosed in unblessed cof- 
fins and interred in unsanctified grounds with- 
out being eternally condemned in consequence. 

The Pope solemnly protested against this 
dangerous innovation, and called upon the 
Emperor and the faithful to hold fast to the 
Concordat which had, from time immemorial, 
given the education and salvation and perdition 
of all souls to the Church. But the newly- 
selected Imperial Council approved what the 
new Parliament fresh from the people had en- 
acted, and the bold and sturdy Prime Minister, 
Von Bevst, said to the Emperor, “Sign!” 
And Francis Josepu signed, and in reply to 
the Pope's protest shrugged his shoulders and 
said, ‘*I had to sign or abdicate, and I did not 
choose to abdicate.” The sturdy Bevst also re- 
plied to the Pope’s letter, and briefly but plain- 
ly told Prus LX. that he was meddling in af- 
fairs that did not concern him. Meantime, 
just across the Austrian border, in the city 
of Worms, another reply to the protest of the 
Pope had been prepared ; and on the very day 
of the publication of his complaint the Protest- 
ants of all Germany, headed by their king, ded- 
icated u magnificent monument to Martin Lv- 
THER on the spot where just three hundred and 
fifty-seven years before he had defied Pope and 
priesthood, and had set in motion the vast and 
increasing Protestant reformation. 

The present revolution in Spain seems to in- 
dicate that the respect for Pope, and Church, 
and priesthood is not the blind spirit of rever- 
ence which Buckie thought “the capital and 
essential vice of the Spanish people.” It may 
have been, as the Historian of Civilization de- 
clared, ‘‘their sole national vice,” but it has 
not, as he feared, quite yet “sufficed to ruin 
them.” Like the people of many other nations 
the Spaniards have suffered intellectually from 
priestly influence; but they have not, as the 
late revolution has shown, been so broken in 
spirit as to accept without murmur an unworthy 
and ignominious submission. No more signifi- 
cant sign of the Spanish virtue, or more threat- 
ening to the Roman supremacy, has yet ap- 
peared than the banners carried in the proces- 
sion at Madrid on October 3 at the reception 
of the revolutionist leaders inscribed ‘‘ Relig- 
ious Liberty” and “ Free Education.” Queen 
IsapeLta and her whole race in Spain and 
France have ever been faithful children of 
Rome. She has frequently protested her spirit- 








send troops to the defense of Rome when she 
could hardly have mustered a loyal squad to 
defend her own person. Her vehement protes- 
tations and offers of aid were made to provi- 
tiate France and the rest of Catholic Europe. 
She could send no troops to the Pope for the 
reason that the Spaniards refuse to serve in the 
Papal army. That little squad of ten thousand 
men is almost wholly composed of Swiss, Aus- 
trians, and Frenchmen. There is one Italian 
battalion, but no German or Spanish organiza 

tion of any character, 

The Pope’s firmest foothold seems to be i; 
South America; and should the ery of * united 
Italy” be once more inspired by the Republican 
movement in Spain, the Holy Father may ye: 
turn longingly to the scene of his early labors 
as a Dominican friar in Brazil. But, alas! 
one of the most vigorous of the allies of Brazil 
has just chosen a former schoolmaster and edi- 
tor to be its President. And what has the 
Pope to hope from a continent of republics, 
schoolmasters, and editors ? 





THE MASSACHUSETTS FIFTH 
DISTRICT. 


A SPECIAL correspondent of the New York 
Tribune writes from Boston that the reception 
which General Burver received in Faneuil Ha\! 
‘refutes the statements that the Union party 
in Massachusetts do not sympathize with nor 
support him.” Then the Massachusetts R 
publicans have changed their opinions or Gen 
eral Butter has changed his. The Union 
party in Massachusetts lately held a large and 
enthusiastic Convention. General Butter w 
to it as a delegate. He worked very hard for 
the nomination of a candidate whose name was 
not even presented to the Convention; a 
when the General found that he could not 
feat the original and consistent Republican upon 
whose nomination the Convention had set 
heart, he made a virtue of necessity and ver 
adroitly moved a nomination by acclamati 
The General also labored to persuade the dele- 
gates not to speak distinctly about paying th: 
bonds, and the Convention, in response to his 
efforts, thundered that common honesty required 
payment in gold and silver coin, Which h: 
changed, the Massachusetts Republican parts 
or General Burter? If the party still holds 
to an honest payment of the debt, according to 
its letter and spirit, then it does not sympa 
thize with nor support General Burier, who 
does not pretend to have changed his views. 

The Convention at Worcester, like the meet 
ing at Faneuil Hall, was in high good-humor, 
and loudly cheered the General. A dashing, 
smashing speaker is always welcome to a party 
meeting; and when to his rhetoric is added ad 
miration of certain vigorous actions in his ca 
reer, such as the occupation of Baltimore and 
the regulation of New Orleans during the war, 
the crowd lustily applauds, and the applause is 
accepted as a universal approval. But if the 
favor of the Fifth Massachusetts District is to 
depend upon what is called the record of the 
two candidates, we do not think that Mr. Dana 
need fear the ordeal. When, at his personal 
peril, he was trying to rescue fugitive slaves in 
the dark and bitter days which tried the quality 
of men’s faith, the General was refusing 
think of the subject; and now, when Mr. 
Dawa demands that the national honor shal! b 
sacredly maintained, the General laughs at the 
national honor as an excellent jest. “I will 
show you,” says-the General in effect, ‘‘a trick 
worth knowing. Look at that law! Study its 
words and letters. Don’t you see that we can 
outwit it?” Is this the man whom it is a sham 
to say that Massachusetts Republicans do not 
sympathize with and support? What would 
be if Massachusetts Republicans <lid sympathize 
with him and support him? When Epmvuyp 
Burke heard the quibbles of Georce Gren 
VILLE and his friends about taxing the coloni: 
he exclaimed in words that no American citizen 
ought ever to forget, “It is not what a lawy« 
tells me I may do, but what humanity, reason, 
and justice tell me 1 ought to do.” 

Would the Tribune correspondent sneer at 
Epmuxp Burke, as it does at Mr. Dana, as 
a gentleman in white kid gloves, because he 
said so? Would the Independent also assert 0! 
Burke that fifty pairs of gloves would not make 
a steel gauntlet? Is simple honesty in publi 
affairs mere kid-glovery? Is open and elab 
rate knavery manly and heroic? There is no 
folly so fatal as that of those who defend 01 
palliate dishonesty in public affairs. W! 
the moral sentiment is gone, all is gone; and 
when Republicans select a candidate who is 4 
repudiator upon the ground that he is a trust) 
Radical, they forget that no Radical and no 
other man can be trusted when he plays fast 
and loose with the public honor. 

Moreover, some of the opponents of Mr. 
Dana are as unfair in their assertions as they 
are illogical in their method. They allege that 
the opposition to General Buter is really be- 
cause of his Radicalism, not because of his re- 
pudiation, They must know that this is not 


| true. When Radical Republicans in other 
| States wrote to their friends in the Essex di>- 
| triet in the early summer to know if there 


could not be a candidate for Congress in that 


ual allegiance to the Pope, and often offered to | district who accepted both of the greet princi- 





ples of the party in this canvass, the reply was 
that nobody wanted the nomination so much as 
the General, and he would secure the Primaries 
and have the Convention. He did this, and so 
received the nomination, But meanwhile the 
conviction became deeper that the matter ought 
not to go by default; that some resolute effort 
should be made to show the Republican party 
in the country that the Republicans of no dis- 
trict in Massachusetts felt that a repudiator was 
their proper representative ; and when the name 
of Mr. Dana was proposed he was urged to ac- 
cept the nomination in the name and for the 
good fame of the party every where. 

Granting that General BuTLeR was a serv- 
iceable officer in the war, so was the former 
Republican General Stocva here in New York. 





But when he adopted Democratic principles the 
Republicans voted against him. General Bur- 
LER has not indeed renounced the Republican 
policy of reconstruction, but he has renounced 
the Republican financial principle, and upon 
that point, cardinal, vital, he is no more a Re- 
publican than Mr. Pexptetox. General Bur- 
LER is undoubtedly a Radical upon one of the 
two planks of the platform—upor the other he 
is not a Republican at all. It is not because 
of his radicalism, it is because of his falling 
under the ban of the national Republican plat- 
form which declares ‘all forms of repudiation 
a national crime” that General Buti is prop- 
erly opposed by a party man. 

There are doubtless other and influential rea- 
sons, They are found in a very general con- 
viction as to his character, based upon familiar 
knowledge of his career ; in his hostility to Gen- 
eral Grant, and in the kind of prominence which 

: would be likely to attain in Congress. His 
method of conducting the canvass is also sug- 
gestive. General Burier offers five hundred 

llars reward for any competent evidence im- 
plicating any one in **the attempt to defraud 
the people of Essex-of the elective franchise.” 
Are the Essex voters his property? Is it a 
fraud upon them to urge them not to send to 
Congress a gentleman who favors one form of 
repudiation? Is not this a remarkable sensi- 
tiveness lest the voters of Essex be defrauded 
upon the part of a gentleman who proposes to 
defraud the creditors of the Gov n 
where? It was remarked in the French r 
Intion that the sight of blood from a cut finger 
made RosBesPrieRe quite faint. 

We have opposed the election of General 
Botier because, as radical Republicans, we do 
not believe the party, the cause, or the country 


: 


nent every 





are safe in the hands of reckless and unprinci- 
pled men. If by any chance General ButLer 
rould have been nominated for President, do 

tepublicans of the Fifth District in Massa- 
thusetts believe that he would have received, 
br ought to have received, the hearty support 
of the party in the country? And would it 
heve been withheld because he was so true an 
exponent of Republican principles, or because 
it was felt that he was not a true representative 
of the party principle and character? 


GENERAL BLAIR AS A PROPHET. 


General Faanx Brarr does not say that 
General Grant will be assassinated, but he 
says that he will never leave the White House 
alive because he will establish a military des- 
potism, This remark shows the profound wis- 
dom of General Frank Brare. It also shows 
how truly he understands General Grant's 
character and that of the American people. 
Every thing in General Grant's career shows, 
of course, that unquenchable thirst for despotic 
rule of which the sage and statesman and sol- 
dier General Frank Buiarr speaks, This re- 
lentless greediness for absolute power is only 
surpassed by General Grant's fanatical fond- 
ness for the pomp and circumstance which sur- 
round it. He has a painful taste for show. 
He is constantly making displays to captivate 
the people whom he has already doomed to the 
yoke, He is the candidate of a party that has 
ilways maintained slavery of every kind. It is 
notorious that the Republican party wishes to 
submit four millions of the Southern population 
to the uncontrolled tyranny of a certain dis- 
loyal class of that population, and General 
Frank Barr can not stand it, General 
Grant, says General Frank Buarr, is “a 
mailed warrior whose bayonets are now at the 
throat of eight millions of people at the South.” 
It is Grant, of course, who inspires and en- 
courages the Ku-Klax Klan. The sage Bia, 
who proposes to overthrow the Southern govern- 
ments by the sword, is full of consternation at 
the prospect of the military despotism which 
General Grant is about to establish. 

The sly despot, the bloody demagogue, the 
ambitious usurper, Grant, says let us have 
peace; but he means “let us compel the army 

lisperse the carpet-bag State Governments” 

~doesn’t he, General Brarr? He says that 
the only way to peace is to obey the law ; but 
he means that he ‘‘ will trample into dust the 
usurpations of Congress known as the recon- 
struction acts” —doesn’t he, General Brare ? 
Indeed, Grant evidently has an admiring e 
ipon that former military despot, Wasur 
TON, 





t 
Like him he has shown a constant 
tempt for authority, and an insane personal a: 
bition—hasn’t he, General Brain? And the 
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American people, who know what a respect for 
law the late rebels have, and who know that a 
certain person was nominated for Vice-President 
because he was very anxious to draw the sword, 
will put him and his sword out of sight—won't 
hey, General Biarr ? 

Free speech is an invaluable blessing. The 
enemies of equal liberty assembled in Conven- 
tion at Tammany Hall and freely expressed 
their opinions, and nominated their candidates, 
They then went out*and talked freely to the 
people, and have ddisastrously defé ated those 
candidates, While there was any doubt of the 
meaning of the platform and the candidates 
there was a chance of their success, But when 
the orators began to explain what hey meant 
Every speech which 
General Frank Buiarr has made must have 
cost him and his party many hundreds of vot 
while the free speech of the true chiefs of t 


that chance disa; peare 1. 


party, the Southern leaders, has gone very far 
to secure every loyal State for Grant and Cot- 
Fax. We can not enongh extol the virtue of 
free speech. But to think of the infatuation 
of a country which deliberately prefers to tak« 
the chances of peace with Grant and honesty, 
Co.irax and liberty, rather than with Sermour 
and repudiation, Brame and the forcible dis 
persion of State organizations! How sad that 
it will not see that nothing but General Biain’s 
sword can save it from General Grant's des- 
potism ! 


THE CONDITION OF TRADE. 

Tue decisive result in the States which voted 
on the 13th of October has carried up the pub 
lic debt about two and a half per cent., « 
all anxiety is removed as to the issuc 
Presidential election we may count with cer 
tainty on an active trade for the residue of th 
year. There is a solid basis for this opinion in 
the bountiful crops of the cereals and the fair 
but not large crop of cotton with which th 
country has been favored. It is altogether 
probable that our bonds will be in demar 
across the Atlantic, and that, urged by t 


ease which is likely to continue in our mot 





market, we may be disposed to import in « 

But if we are guilty of 
ice the day of reckoning will 

i, and ultimately come at a time " 





of our actual means. 
this impruden 
postpone 
it must be greatly to our disadvantage. 

The actual basis of a large trade, however, 
consists in our abundance of food and cott 
and in the want of food in the British Isles and 
elsewhere. 


There are tl 


extel ve ad 
have late ly witnessed at Chicago t 
of « corner in corn. Under it 
was carried up to 112 cents orn 
while at the termination of the corn g 

ess it suddenly fell to 91 cents or ther 

which was its full value. The two parties t 
this combination—one for a rise, the other f 
a fall—had their agents in this mark 

were at direct variance as to the situation in 
England, one claiming that there would be 1 
unusual foreign demand, the other that it would 
exceed all precedent. It may very well be t! 
these hurtful combinations to put up or down 
the value of food irrespectively of demand and 
supply have their representatives in London and 
Liverpool, A controversy has been for a long 
time pending in the Manchester newspapers as 
to statements, made with respect to cotton, al- 
leged to be false, to influence an upward or a 
downward market, and it is to be assumed that 
such statements are made for some special and 
improper object both there and here. The 
press in England has been very reticent lately 
with respect to the crops of all descriptions. 
Pamphlets have been written there to show that 
the drought is a visitation of Heaven to punish 
those who legislated for the Liberal cause in 
the last Parliament; and on the other hand, 
while the political importance of a good crop is 
conceded, it is claimed that England, on the score 
of bread, will be much better off than in ordi- 
nary years. To arrive at the exact truth one 
must be able, from the best lights of agricultur 
experience, to form a judgment independent!y 
of what may be expressed from imterested mo 
tives. 

We published quite recently, from the Maid- 
stone Journal, the organ of part of the English 
hop-growers, a stat2ment that the diversity in 
samples of hops was Scarcely ever known to be 
80 great as in this year. Some very bad, some 
good, and we drew the inference from it that 
the wheat crops on adjoining soils must in part 
have shared the same fate. 

The flax purchasers of Belfast make like ad- 
missions as to flax. We omit extracts from 
their statements; but it is generally conceded 
that the crop is light in Ireland, owing to the 
drought, and that it is also light, and for the 
same reason, in Russia, Germany, and France. 

The ordér of the French Government open- 
ing its ports to t! 


e entry of cereals free of ton 
nage duty after the lst of October has been the 
subject of extensive comment in our newspapers, 
nd various suggestions have been made with 
pect toit. To one class it means not drought, 
var; to another it ther due t 
The Report made by the Agricul- 


is altog 


Grougnt. 
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tural Bureau of France of her imports 
ports for the first six months of this year throws | 
some light on this question, and upon the one | 


ana ex 


suggested by the British press that England will 








be able to receive a portion of the flour she wan 
from France. French statement pr 

a very unusual import of the cereals. W 
exports of these amount in value to only about 
$250,000, her ports, for the same 1 











amount in value to 176,420,825 francs, o1 
tween forty-nine and fifty millions of dolla 
This import is very unusual. The Lyons pa 
pers, in describing the crop of gr apes, stated 
that on light soils they were “roasted.” ‘J 
I n of severe drought is situated bet 
] 1 the Mediterranean; but it i 
» on the borders of Spain. In parts of 
Spain it was so severe that an order f 
pening of her ports to the cereals free of 
nage duty followed the French order, | 


the Revolution in Spain, and supplies are nov 


going forward to Spanish ports from Lond 
and Liverpool 
It must t 


patience th 





e remembered by those who feel im 
tno cone : 


derable advance in bre 
place in the London and Liverpool 
markets that the crops of all descriptions ha 


stuffs takes 


terest the deepe st that can sw ay a community 
in favor of giving to the world the most favor- 
able impressions of what their fields have pro- 








statement of Mr. Sanpersow 


duced. Many will be deceived by the bold 
this years 
wheat crop will exceed the preceding years by 
The “ Encyclopadia 


Britannica” states that it is impossible to arrive 


that 
| three million quarters. 


accurate views of what is produced in any 
ar, except from the consumption of 
hat is grown and what is imported. A drought 
| of unprecedented severity, extending, accord 
z to the Manchester Guardian, over a pe 
f six months, destructive of many of the crops 
mi which England relies, and so severe that 
wheat was plowed in on light soils as being ut- 


erly worthless, affords no very good basis for a 


t 
large increase of wheat. This crop cart be pro 
iced larger than usual only out of 


' the } litical and financial « 
h are involved in the questions We re 
rd it as certain that there will be a heavy d 
| id abroad up to the harvest of "69 for all 
riptions of our food productions, and cor 
sequently that trade will be er 


THE WORK IN NEW YORK. 


UR If I t rememix that the sok 
la g hoy of the Dem cy is t carry 
State of New York and elect Mr. Hors 

uan Gove I In the Convention that nom 
i him the cons quences of such an elec 

nm were portrayed by one of the delegates 


from Brooklyn whom indignation kindk 








strain of refreshing truth-telling I 

n of Mr. Horrmay, said this Democrati 
ithority, will be the transfer of the State t 
| t! » relentless ring of Tammany 
Hall. le State, instead of the city 

| merely, will be ground to swell the enorn 
| booty of the Tammany leaders. We beg ow 
to be as firm and 


friends throughout the State 
| prompt at every point as if the battle were gx 
We beg them to remember 
that it is most desirable that the Executive of 
New York should be in sympathy with the Ex 
ecutive of the United States, and that in Jouwn 
A. GriswoLp we have a man whose character 


ng against us. 


cient and 
honest admiuaistration which will be in full har- 
mony with that of the United Stat 


and career are the guarantee of an efi 


A RELIGIOUS REBEL VIEW. 





Berors the rebellion some of t m fi 
| of the secession leaders were t clergymen i 
the Southern States, This was admirably s 
forth in the novel of “ Inside,” 


published in 
Tl e ch if 
acter and method of the rebel clerical influence 
were most graphically sketched in the charac- 
ter of the minister, Barker. 


| these pages two or three years ago. 


The Reverend 


Barker again lifts up his voice, and under the 
signature of Ezekiel writes as follows to the 
Presbyterian Index, published in Mobile and 


New Orleans. 
“Tf Sermour and Brarr be not elected,” 
the Reverend Ezekiel Barker, in his loudest 


roar, 


says 





“We are on the verg” - 1 a war by far more diffusive, 
bitter, and sanguinary than that through which we 
have passed. The wind work of it is very nearly done 
—the revolution is accomplished, if it can be main- 
tained, and the last throw of the dice that settles the 
question of peace is set for the ides of November. We 
have not the faintest ray of a hope that the revolution- 
sts can be arrested, having so far been sustained by 
their constituency, and having the power of position 
and organization. 


Besides, they are headed by thé 
ost reckless and reprobate of living humanity—as 


sperate gamblers on political fortunes as any B 


Parliament, French Assembly, or Co ll of " 
embodied. The North and West i 

ly adulterated by an un-Amer nized for 

t of t " but still the 


: martial power; and the New Y¥ 
| bas sounded the tocsin of war.” 


ted in J are yet unconsumed, and that 
) extravagant price will be paid for grain so | 
long as this is the case. There exists an in- 


69] 
THE GOOD TIME COMING ‘ 
Tue O n 
the coming « Wit ul I tl 
founded ul : x 
eral welfare w VW ‘ i N 
the late trou ' ‘ 
them 1s not w od 
ear to ac } 
G 1 GRANT 
nv lL to ¢ 
ur « but { 
says ** Let us | 
The r of } i 
i 
Peace in ¥ 
the wi | . 
Hooan’s pi 637 
nm 7 ’ ' j ling 
will lm 


THE BLOATED BON] 

In 1 speech at the ‘ per Institate 
Martin I. Towxsenn. of ‘I 
toughest of Republica: j e inf 
tion and oratorical fire and fi y always « 
mend him to 
of his audience, told I 





the heart as } ¢o the } 


“the bloated bondholders” in a wuy to | 
membered, He said that 


“The debt incurred duri he war 4 
$2,400,000,000, whatever it ’ ha 
been in existence before the w " 
Of this, $400,000,000 is in creent et v 
now taxed; $400,000,000 more is | ; he 
which the capital of every St 
deposited in the Savir 


i taxree _. - uy 
re- Banks of te cou 





this at veeted tn | 

the hus p 
the OO » m 
are corporations Which any Btate can tax 
#1, 700,000,000 of the debt or 


$400,000, 004 or $500, 00 moO more f 1¢ boude 
in Europe, and these not even t Le 
Ls om 


tend ought to be 








Azed; 80 that Y Ser, 
$300,000,000 remain. Who } ‘ ‘ 
maids, estates in trust, « Rich 
their money bere; they can make : 
ulation in stocks wi 
Governments, And pe 
bondholde ] V 
bill, every one w 
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the loyal and 
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for the purpose of r 


FOREIGN NEWS, 








Tus Spa hd ‘ t 
Jesuits ww . nf 
French advices st ul nu attempt has b 
to assassinate Genera! Prir . r Rosas ‘ 
has t appointed Cay ( | of « 
eral . who was ay nted Capt 
Cuba by the Spanish authorities, bas de | 
count of il] health. 

General Prim has received the title of Mare 
Spain. G e has Luke M 
A deputation of Cubans ha hel ymneultations 
the Cent Junta y ft wreed to meas 
providing for the grad 1 of slavery 
Republ une hav enced a tat ? 
lona. They protest agair " te of Generals P 
and Serrano (ee ral Serrar has made a4 epee 
Sara pres ; oie 
Ma i re ge ec 2 


NAVAL ENGAGEMENT OFF PETIT 
GOAVE, HAYTL 


PRESIDENT SALNAVE sevms t ua at 
ly secured his Ge nn in Havel. We 
on page 62 j 
ment off Petit Goave on the 20th of Septem! 
which took place betwe 
Alexandre : 
that pe 

Th 
New York 
go to Petit Goave, 29 n 
ture or sink the Sy nd the / 
first, a screw-steamer of 10 guns, and t 
a side-wheel steamer of 4 gw nd to 
the hostile batteries ; 
on the morning of the 20th, P: 
with his Staff went on board the: 
er with Mr. Ragsrer, formerly Charge d’Afl 
to Washington. he Petion at 4 A.M. 
down the bay to Goave, where « 
some muske and ammau nf the ; 
there stationed, and then proceeded to Petit 


Goave. This point » ich at 8 





Sey tem 


(yrand 


and the eng: 











these were saved and brought on board the Pe- 
tion. This latter vessel in the mean time kept 
up an engagement with the batteries. Two of 
the prisoners from the Sy/vien were killed on her 
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THE CITY OF CADIZ, 


quarter-deck, and this was the only loss sustain- 
ed from the enemy’s fire, though his shells flew 
thick and fast about the Petion. 


At 3 o'clock p.m the Petion hauled off, only | 





fOcroper 31, 1868. 








SPAIN.—{See Pace 699. ] 


one gun remaining in position on shore, and re- 
turned to Port-au-Prince, having accomplished 
her mission. The troops on shore stormed the 
place as soon as the bombardment ceased. This 


[SKETCHED BY AN OFFICER OF THE Hartien Navy. ] 


victory over the vessels was important to Pres.- 
dent SaLNnave, as the latter had to a great ex- 
tent damaged the commerce, and even the forts 
in possession of the Government. 
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HOW A SONG FOUND HER. 


Tue day had been a weary one. One of those 
gentle days in spring that come with the soft kiss 
of summer to our lips, and we love the wooing 
touch though it steals from us our sturdiness ; 
and we languidly long for the season of packed 
trunks, deserted city homes, and the tempting 
summer life away from the babble and the din ; 
quite up in the mountain slopes, by the river's 
quiet bank, or the long stretch of sea-sand—any 
where where it is green and bright, and we can 
feel ourselves alone with each other, and with 
our mother Nature, who, with all a loving mo- 
ther’s fondness, lays her caressing hand on the 
worn frame and the enervated brain of all who 
invoke the touch; and we wonder, as in child- 
hood, how it is that the ‘*‘ mother-touch can kiss 
the pain away, and we are strong again for work 
or play”—as we choose in our childhood’s day, 
but as we can not choose now that its sunny day 
has set, and we know that each that rises brings 
us something to do for ourselves and each other. 

My fashionable friend, Mrs. Fletcher, had been 
displaying to me her preparatory purchases for 
the season; wonderful fabrics so gossamer-like, 
that when at the sea-side among the crowd where 
she would reign indisputably ‘the belle,” they 
would question how she threw a mortal spell over 
Undine, and won from her the robe of frosty, 
shimmering green; and then in contrast, rich 
moirés and heavy piques for elegant appearance 
at those gay resorts where human hearts are com- 
mon traffic; or if not the hearts the inferior clay 
that would be animated by them, had such a fos- 
sil structure been found therein. 

Mrs. Fletcher was showing me all these deco- 
rations for self—but Mrs. Fletcher was not a 
heartless woman; like a butterfly that loved 
its element of roses and sunshine, and its pretty 
painted wings, because God made it a butterfly, 
and put into its insect nature a taste for these ; 
but after all a very human butterfly, that could 
suffer and feel for those whom the same God had 
made moths and millers and ugly brown-winged 











was singing at that late hour about the streets for 
money. I should have gone down to sec her, but 
that at the moment the maid came to me saying 
little Paul was wakening restless and calling for 
mamma; so I had to send her down in my stead 
with such odd change as I had convenient. Some 
how I can't recover from that voice—it comes 


back to me on such nights as this The maid 
said all the neighbors sent her money, which she 
took silently and went her way 

Interested as I had been by such an unusual 
way of earning one’s bread, as my friend Mrs 
Fletcher had described to me, it was not strange 
that I leaned out of my moonlit window to brood 
over the chances of life and build up my own 
theory of its moods and changes which had cast 
this singing woman on the city streets. When it 


seemed as if in direct response to my sympathy 
which (unknown to me as she was) had already 
wakened for her, crept along silently a w man 
and a child—a little child clasping tight the 
other's hand: they stopped just beneath my 
window; and stop; 


ng tf out on the tran 
quil up-town streets, which claimed no passer 
by save themselves, such a low, plaintive sound, 
one would hardly guess it were the beginning of 
song. It seemed more like heart-music which is 
uttered involuntarily—not songs fo paid money 
—then it rose higher, clearer, and sank deeper ; 
while the midnight air stood still to let the waves 
of sound catch yet more of that almost divine, 
that “liquid sweetness Such a voice as that 
must have had one teacher—Sorrow—which only 
could have toned it down to this infinite expres 
sion—this inflection that seemed to be h ype, love, 
regret, all and each in turn. 

When it ceased I caught up purse and scarlet 
dressing-sack for bodily protection, and rushed 
down to this woman who had so moved my soul ; 
how could I offer her such reward for thus speak 
ing to mine from the depths of her own ? 

I hesitated, almost ashamed to enter into her 
presence But I must not; for that which 7 had 
and she needed had she ventured out clothed in 
poor raiment, but Godiva-like in her woman's 








insects. A very human heart had Mrs. Fletcher ; chastity with no protector but her God and the , 
it was that which shone from the winning eyes child. | ' —— ; 
that seemed to look quite down into your heart I reached the door just in time to sce another ; 
sometimes, and smiled from the sympathetic lips step up to her and take her in, away fro np om i y 
that gave her the ascendency she won, and right- my charity. away { } a - Are y 
ly named her queen wherever she carried her fine wes bara of wo bem 1th "4 my — Aviom * n 
or ea song: and the door closed upo 
—— noble form. — BaP ; her. If I had only known our neighbors _ 

t was justsuch a night as this, Clare, when you who in New York k , oh ) ‘ 
were awey from us last week—just such a balmy went to th e " “ te ‘thd ves Spey 7 
stillness held the air. Jo had been out for his ape vein wets Aig warps cody Se gee - 
cigar and stroll, which you know he never makes afi r - ; “litel _ Se 1 poem L ee A 
a long one from me; we sat chatting of the old ‘ ~¥ L alee we — a pe Senge i 
days when we two flirted with each other, as we ce anne _ "Alls tg “9 _ rx Supt oe ; 
had with many before us, till we discovered there ~ voir ve i , * +r vu aher Coy, Oo 4 
was something more for us both to do than flirt-— ears a , - . (+ _ ; re “ Se f 
something that would make us happier—when “int my 7 : ee 7 +} , i 
all at once out on the still night air came a voice summer on _ w a ~ ro a _ ane * ‘ 
so sweet and clear, so thrilling, that with one sieiiakalionaiaas se . de, af _ — oe + with Ks 
consent we hushed our chat to listen and look. the gay hfe pany ‘ci rirye . rm. - way) mymplon en : j 
It was a woman, Clare—a woman who was not exc he ‘ uiet -- a = ~ i -~ - oe 
old, for there was freshness in her voice, and she “THAT SISTER WHO NEVER LET GO HER HAND,” ETC ture out without tho ene or of te in ye 8 

t ne ¢ i I y wing < . 
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ARICA, PERU, SOUTH AMERICA, AFTER THE LATE EARTHQUAKE.—{See Pace 690.] i 
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+ the whirl of that restless, devouring nonde- 
rm dubbed society, which holds its carnival 
; erever its fcllowers are found. So to Niagara 
‘a nt. and stood, as we had stood times be- 
+ <se-struck and cowed by the magnitude of 
ae grandly heavy waters, falling, falling, as 
! y had falles years that had gone, and would 
BG: 1a eternity to come, with no voice that dared 
* ask them how or why, but their 





hey own response, 
3 r never-ceasing hallelujah of *‘Glory to 
; i A new delight was open to us now in 
“Three Sisters,” as they are called—three 
slands opening from ‘*‘ Goat island,” like 
ints of a telescope, each smaller and small- 
ow glad we were that while yet in the rude- 
s of their first exploring we had gone to them 

h tangled underbrush and wild rocks that 

itudes of sight-seers had not yet desecrated 
knife and pen, carving names which would 





' 3 no other way make any mark in their life 
hi s. Standing with our very feet almost 
ib} i by the miniature falls that compose the 
? ald seem to comprehend and ap- 
h these not only bodily, bat in thought, 


ere it would seem rash prezumption to venuire 
the overpowerng presence of the stupendous 
ut waters themselves. 


a cry of gladness that almost alarmed 


friends lest I had come to harm I sprang for- 
rd to greet John Grey, who sat there so im- 
" that even my joyous welcome failed to 


him, the very picture of discontent. 
** What, John!” cried I, “ can't the sight of 
is ng upon you 2s ont of the very mist 
ray of these waters arouse you from their 
Substantial aymphs are we, but 





e, a3 we shall show you. You're 

just what we want to complete our party.” 
ile rose to meet us, and I saw my cousin John 
net the cousin whom I had met a year ago. 
was cordial, bot with a constrained cordial- 
affable, but a studied affability. The dis- 


nt I had marked upon his face when alone 
with the waters and hie reverie was discontent 
nly warked by a forced effort to appear as 


So he joined us in our wanderings; and one 
night we tw: straved by ourselves out into Luna 
Island, where, somehow, like the wind, whose 
coming and going we ean not divine, the picture 

f that singing woman came before me. I told 
tale to John. 
i ‘Don’t go weaving any romance out of that, 

‘ Clare 

; 

: 





D her 


There is enough of sorrow and heart- 
e in the world without sentiment for warp and 
to aid us in fabricating 


more. We mortals 


He our share of woes as they come along with- 
out borrowing some one-else’s to grieve over. 
' : , ; ; 
: Don't let your womanly sympathy run away with 
‘ 2 me Aa for ape, * J 
your ideas of womanly propriety. Doubtless your 


persecnted daughter, abused wife, penitent Mag- 

dalen, or whatever your fancy may have painted 

her, was some itinerant singer who could have 

earned an honest livelihood in a simple way with- 

out patrolling the streets for a pittance, keeping 

\-hearted little women who will permit them- 

2 to be worked upon from the sound sleep 

t would soon put all such troubles into dream- 
‘ys 





What had soured my good cousin’s notions ? 
He used to he, a year or twe past, the very cream 
of the ** milk of human kindness,” and such a 
red element as that was not palatable to me. 
‘* Why, John, don’t you suppose that woman 
uld work if she could? We don’t know how 
d she tried. We don’t know how daintily she 
may have been brought up, and reared to do no- 

ng but sing and flutter away the golden days 

f her life. And when the storms came how 
could she meet them ?” 
Surely some great grief must have come to 
that, filling his own heart, left him no 
ught for others—-some trust been broken— 
me sympathy turned back upon himself again, 
it he should be so faithless. 
‘‘ Hurrah for a raid upon her Majesty’s do- 
i main to-day, ye feminines!” shouted Jo Fletch- 
next morning. ‘* We'll take you along to 
{ outwit the Custom-house officers. "We want new 
i broadcloth and pure * old Otard.”’ Wewant more 
gs than would fill one of your Saratoga arks, 
' and we'll invite you to go along as ladies, but to 
n a3 pack-horses, whose amiability will per- 
ii mit any amount of lading to be done by us, your 
+ ‘lords of creation,’ expecting your wit to invent 
k e yet untried resource of your patent frame- 
k to pull the wool of our very excellent broad- 
th over those worthies’ investigations.” 
Such was the invitation our guide and jolly 
P companion gave us to go over to the Canada side, 
and we decided to row over in the little boat 
which plies from the foot of the inclined plane 
i on the American shore. In going down this 
+ plane the fears of an elderly lady were loudly 
he expressed, and we recognized our neighbors at 
: home. Our party being large could not all be 
| ccommodated in-one beat, and I mentally de- 
ermined I would be the one to go in the other 
h should carry Mrs. Weed, and perhaps by 
adroit introduction of myself learn from her 
\ the story Ldvad longed to hear. 
v John was left for escort, and the rest of our 
; f-iends were to await us on the Canada side. The 
; r of a shawl, whieh I could well spare, soon 
opened the conversation between Mrs. Weed and 
myself, and I forthwith asked her about the sing- 
I man, 


Oh dear. yes!” 





eee +i dit esi it 
Se en ele 
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she exclaimed. ‘‘ That wo- 
( vith the little child, You don’t know how she 
I was so glad to take her in 

which speaks as sweetly as 
z, it's a hard hand must have 

» get her bread for herself and the 
had with her. When I offered he: 
nld hav 


I love her 


’ { to t 
| . 


rT voice, 
i] } rt Pr t 


re id me; after that she 
id au | uks to me, as if she had 
not been used to thanking any one for such deeds, 


W, pretty t! 











e seen the look she | 
ing a little prayer, to | 


I asked her all about herself; but, dearie me, she | 
was so silent-like I couldn't get her to tell me a 
word about why she was left so friendless to wan- 
der around the streets, with no one to look at her 
or to speak to thet she knew, but that little wee 
sister of hers, whom she called Lily. Lily enough 
she looked like, with great violet eyes, and long, 
shaggy hair, just like the fashionable children 
wear it, only Nature did bers all in golden 
** crimys,” I suppose her maid would call it if 
she had pat it up in pins; bat it must have been 
some time since she'd any maid but that sister 
who cever let go her hand, always clasping it as 
if she feared she'd be an angel and fly away if 
she took her human touch off of her. 

** As I said, I couldn't get her to speak of what 
sent her out into the world like a pet fawn that 
had always been fed and fordled by one hand in 
a park, and who'd strayed away among the wolves 
and savage creatures of the wood. Ithoaght, as 
{ was an old body, fit to be her mother, she'd 
see I didn't care for al] the false ways and society 
charities that have to know all about you, where 
you came from, who's helped you last, and if you 
were very grateful; but would open her poor, torn 
heart to me, just as she’d opened her own mouth 
to let out the rich voice. 

‘* But she didn't tell me why she wasn't living 
like a lady any more, for lady she always would 
be, no matter how she liv Only when she 
thanked me she took the little Lily up on her 
knee and said, ‘7 thank you, and Lily thanks you, 
because now she won't have to go away from me 
yet, for this will buy food and wine for her. My 
darling will stay with me, who wants her so much, 
who can't spare her to God because He has a 
whole heaven full of Lilys like her, and I have 
only this one. Im ali alone if she should go. 
lf you knew how I'd crept away from her and 
left her sleeping in her morning sleep, and run so 
fast that when I got back she should never know 
I'd left her at all—to sell all our little treasures 
to the great Jewman who kept the pawn-shop 
near us. I had to feel his eyes on me as 
well as on them, and I so to go that I 
was almost glad when the last went, and | thought 
I could work for Lily. 

‘« «When we two first went to live alone I didn’t 
know where to go for our new home; but I chose 
a high front-room, where I saw flowers at the 
window-ledge below it, and I thought she could 
look down on them and fancy they were our 
garden, and up to the sky and see the same stars 
she used to watch from our window at home. 
Pretty soon we got too poor to live in that nice 
place—nice when I think of the home she lives 
in now—and I took my Lily up in my arme and 
carried her where it seemed as if I was burying 
her in the little dark room I took her to. 

‘** Then the money was all gone, and the treas- 
ures, too, except this;’ for I had glanced down 
quite unconsciously at her hands, which looked 
as if it was little work that they could do. By 
this she meant a plain gold ring—a wide band it 
seemed, so thick it had a deep groove in it, where 
was a braided band of hair ended with a slide in 
which set one great pearl. She didn’t blush when 
she saw me notice it, and perhaps wonder how 
she could keep any thing so incongruous with her 
present life. She only said, 

***T couldn't have sold that, Madam, to a Jew 
to save any thing but Lily's breath when nothing 
else would. Id cut off and sell her golden locks 
first,’ and she wound them caressingly around 
her own slender fingers. ‘I'd leave the little dear 
in the bed alone at night while I sang round the 
streets without her. But I couldn't let that go; 
it’s all that’s left me of my past, and worth more 
to me than all I've sacrificed. 

*** You may not think it, but I have tried to get 
work to do. First I tried to make wax-flowers 
and sell them; but it took more out of my purse 
for materials than it put in. I suppose some 
would have succeeded ; but it was all so strange 
to me I didn’t know where to go, or how to dis- 
pose of them. Then I tried to embroider; but I 
couldn't work fast enough to pay our rent and 
keep us both in food and Lily in medicine. I 
couldn't teach, because I couldn't leave my baby, 
as I call her, all the day; so I tried to get coagser 
work to do; but I'd never done it before, and 
though I tried hard I sewed in mote tears than 
stitches, and they preferred to give it to those 
who were used to heir trades. 

“* One night Lily had said, ‘Sister, sing tome 
as you used to sing when we went into the woods, 
and the flowers and the birds were there. How 
I wish you could take me up into your arms and 
carry me out, because it’s spring now, and may- 
be it would seem as if the flowers and the birds 
would come back to me—and to you too, sister.” 
So I took her up and wandered out into the moon- 
light with her, for I was not afraid ; and I walked 
on, on; it seemed so good to have her close up 
to my heart, because it was my all—all I had to 
feel was mine, and we two were alone. She was 
then getting so little day by day, so4ittle, that it 
seemed as if she might slip away from me and 
be gone. She whispered, “‘ Sing, sister.” So I 
sang. A gentleman stopped and gave me some 
money for my song. It put a new thought into 
my head: I could sing—sing and save Lily. 
The old voice seemed to come back to me, and 
I went home with money—money to buy my 
Lily back again; and I've sung ever since, while 
Lily grows strong enough to walk now, and we 
are happy together.’ 

**T asked her where she lived, and she told 
me. Begging permission to go soon to see her, 
I meant to do so; but you know how it is in the 
city, we ‘boast ourselves of the morrow,’ and 
put off to-day. I had some friends who came 
ipon me unexpectedly, and was then harried 
off to the bedside of a sick brother, where I 
staid till his recovery. Mr. Weed joined me 
there, so that we should not miss this trip; and 
here we are, sure enough, at the Canada side, 
and I've been staring away at the great falls 





without really seeing them, and hearing the roar 
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and thinking and talking all the while about the 
poor young thing, who seemed no more fit to be 
roaming around the world that way than some- 
body’s canary let out of its cage by mistake. 
I shall for her when we get back, and per- 
haps, as we are neighbors, and so accidentally 
met, you wouldn't object to going with me to 
visit her. I suppose we mast Part now, as I 
notice your friends on the bank above awaiting 
you.” And, with a kindly shake of the hand, the 
good old soul, with her quiet husband, parted 
from us. 

**Why, John!” I exclaimed, as he extended 
his hand to place mine within hisarm. ‘‘John, 
I believe you are fairly enlisted on my side. Now 
change your colors like a deserter, and do honor 
to my feminine discrimination. Don’t you re- 
member bantering me about my wasted sym- 
pathies ?” 

‘Clare, don’t. Itiscraelof you. Don't you 
see I suffer; the torture, the uncertainty. We 
must get away from that party. We must get 
on to the city. I must go, and you with me.” 

** But, John, now it’s my tarn. What is wo- 
manly sympathy compared with masculine in- 
terest? Then you are not proof against ro- 
mance after all?” 

** Hush, Clare! Excuse yourself from these 
people, and I'll tell you all my story. You'll 
not wonder then that I said real life had enough 
of heartache in it to leave it with its own ;” and 
as he neared the party he urged again: ‘*Go 
with me, cousin. One day may make all mine 
a long night, if we lose her.” 

Thus urged, without knowing why, except that 
I trusted John to explain to me, I plead a head- 
ache and utter inability to go to the Whirlpool 
and the usual points of imterest that we had 
planned to visit that day. Jolin a car- 
riage, that he might in its seclusion tell me why 
he was so moved, and thus we returned to our 
hotel via the Bridge. ‘ 

** Now, cousin, my reward for yielding my 
share of the plunder Mr. Fletcher was to intrust 
me with; my thanks for abandoning a gay and 
congenial party for such a personification of 
wretchedness as you have become. 
Really, the ‘last state of the man is \, <se than 
the first’ in your case. I found you hanging 
over those surging waters, the very spirit of dis- 
content, as if it needed but little coaxing from 
the sprites for you to join them in their mad 
leap; and you have smiled on us and 
been ae Re ee ee ey Sy 
as poverty and wealth clasp sforms 
you again into the misanthropic John I almost 


failed to recognize as the John of old. Woman's | 


moods, indged! No April day could be more 
changeful than yours.” 

“Clare,” answered he, “‘you heard Mrs. 
Weed's story, now hear mine: Do you remem- 
ber the wards my father took into our home? 
You know how I had grown up the selfish, care- 
less idol of his life; selfish, because I'd no one to 
call me out of my self-existence, and solitary liv- 
ing is apt to make one take for themselves what 
they are not called upon to yield to another. 
Careless of others’ needs, because every wish had 
been gratified almost before known to myself. 
I had no mother in, my childhood, no sister or 
brother for my playmate, and my father had one 
thought, or two, which were identical—money 
and me. Well, you know all this, and how, 
when my father’s friend died, leaving his orphan 
children to his care, we took them home to live 
with us. He left them with little means for such 
as had been proudly born and tenderly cultured, 
but under my father’s guardianship he hoped it 
would become more; so he died, and they two 
gentle girls came home to us two men, left to 
our own companionship. It was like letting in 
daylight to a rayless cell; it was a sunbeam in 
the house all day; and warped, stunted as had 
been my moral growth, with never a mother’s 
knee to kneel down and pray at, when I had 
been a boy, nor a mother's and to lay its fond- 
ling fingers on my throbbing temples, was it 
strange that my heart should grow to this girl- 
mother that had come into our home? 

‘*T used to watch her toy with her baby sister 
—for Lily was but a two-year-old baby when 
they came to us—and wish that I'd been Lily. 
Day by day we turee, so left to curselves, grew 
to know each other, till by assimulation with the 
unselfishness and devotion of Mary Monteith I 
learned myself better; and loving her I loved 
what was nobler and truer, and established with- 
out perceiving it a higher moral tone for myself 
than my lone life had ever known. Following 
on after her blessed example, I worshiped her as 
men worship what makes them better and holier 
—as all women could be worshiped if they would 
ever hold what is pure and holy in their nature ; 
thus leading man nearer to the Virgin-Mother 
that through the God-Son comes down to them 

in. 

**Yes; I grew to worship Mary Monteith, and 
I worship her yet. Only that I grope now blind- 
ly in the dark for my idol; it.is gone, and the 
cross only is before me. Where were warm 
kisses now I hold the crucifix to my lips, on 
which the dead love hangs yet warm. For me 
there is no ‘Easter Morn.” Where there was 
life is only death; and if I ever get to heaven 
with this spirit of unforgiveness tugging at my 
heart ‘twill be because not only God but she is 
there 


‘*Well, last winter my father, whom men 
thought infallible, came home with clouded brow, 
neither Mary's tact nor Lily’s childish prattlecould 
move that seated gloom that thickened there ; it 
deepened and deepened till we could hardly ree- 
ognize the man. One day, on coming home 
earlier then usual, I found him earnestly con- 
versing with Mary. Supposing he was advising 
with her as to the best possible use for some of 
her funds I did not of course intrude, and; to 
while away the hours, took the next train back 
into the city to attend alone the Opera which I 








was so anxious to see. Arriving home late that 
night I waz the next morning surprised by the 
non-appearance of Mary and Lily in the break- 
fast-room; expressing this to my father I for 
the first observed his unusually Pome face. 
‘What does it mean? Speak, father!’ I cried. 
“Why don’t Mary and Lily come? Why are 
you so troubled? Does this angur ill for us in 
our home? Surely no harm can have cotne to 
them we may not share—or they share ours— 
we are as one,’ 

““*No, John’—he now unflinchingiy— 
‘we are not as one. You had berter know it all. 
Sure as I had been that no sagacity of mine would 
fail, it was a hollow trust. Sanguine of my usual 
success, I had not only involved my own but the 
little capital of those two orphan children. We 
are not quite—they are penniless. 
Never since the day I broke their father’s trust 
and took their iitwe all, hoping to make it more, 
have I known peace; that act, kind in its intent, 
but a fatal venture in its trial, has been the spec- 
tre which has haunted me till I could suffer it 
no longer; but, confessing my guilt yesterday 
when you saw Mary with me, and praying her 
pardon, I begged of her to stili be with us, and 
one of us, till the storm was over, and from the 
wreck which might yet be saved I could recom- 
pease her for my unjust stewardship. I spoke 
of you, and how this would shape your life so 
diCerently; that now many long years of strug- 
gle would have to come before vou could hope to 
have one honest penny of your own. You, my 
son, for whose independence I had toiled and 
held my name so high that it should be an hon- 
or to you to bear it. When I spoke of you, and 
how, if she would let you, you too would join 
with me in repaying this broken trust, Mary 
would not listen ; she only turned away her head, 
and said it must not be. No reproach escaped 
her, only forgiveness and sympathy for us and 
for Lily. ‘* My Lily a beggared child,” she said 
**T must shield Lily, but John must not work for 
me and her; he shall not be bound to cancel j:is 
father's obligations—we have no right to that. 
She seemed quite broken with the thought of it : 
but I hoped so much for to-day and your per 
suasions. But to-day, John—to-day—the worst 
is yet to come. There is no to-day for us with 
Mary; she has gone. Where, how, I can’t tell 
you. I only know that she has taken her child 
and gone, leaving this for us—and my father 
held ont to me a little note I know by heart— 
every character graved itself into my being as I 
read : 

“*Good-by, dear guardian, for I shall be gone away 
when you see this. I could not stay to be a daily re- 
proach to you for my wronged rights, which 80 Over- 
come you, nor to add the burden of two lives more to 
John’s untried powers. Don't grieve for us. God 
will take care of us and help me to care for Lily. I 
shall pray to Him to biess you." 

**T was stunned. Life had been a holiday to 
me. I had a vague notion of what misery might 
be as it came to other fellow-creatures; but for 
myself I wanted nothing. Living on in the 
sweet content which had pervaded the very air 
of my existence, since she, my light, had dawned 
upon it, I never dreamed but that I was exempt. 
Now misfortune with sudden hand draped all the 
bright colors of my future with one black pall. 
I seemed to have lived one life, and, awakening 
from its grave, to merge into a new state—the 
very genius of whose birth was death and deso- 
lation. 

** Work! why should I work? It was easier to 
lie down and die, if one only could. Life would 
be now a mere rising in the morning to watch 
the day-hours go by, and count them as they led 
on to sleepless nights. I had some pity for my 
father, who stood before me a stricken man, lost 
to his own self-respect, doubtful now of his own 
ability to retrieve his good name and his hereto- 
fore reliable sagacity. But I pitied myself more. 
He had shut out my sun and left me blinded in 
the darkness; in the shrouding gloom I should 
be lost to my better, newer self, and grope in the 
old life from which I had arisen. And she— 
what, was she to be cast out on the uncertain 
tide of the world? A frail sheil at the mercy of 
waves—tossed whither, now, while I vainly de- 
plored? There was but one thing to do: to 
find her and save her and myself. To this we 
bent all our energies. We sought, and vainly 
sofight again, daily coming back to each other 
and to the home two disappointed men, eager, 
yet dreading to ask the other of success, which 
we knew without the asking was failure. 

‘* Meantime my father’s affairs were settled, and 
we had a little remnant left. ‘The home was still 
ours, through right of my own, from my dead 
mother; but a home nolonger. Within its four 
walls we had only the stinging memory of what 
it had been, and might be, if its breathing life had 
not gone out and left it a cold dead sepulchre 
where we nightly buried the hope that day had 
brought. So we went on with little cheer to 
ourselves and each other, till my father was 
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vy; we must start to-night. 

What a transformer is hope! 
content had yielded to it; the eyes that were 
raised to mine had a new light in them. How 
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sadly would they fill and darken if they never 
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<ted again on the idol which they sought!" Of 
arse E would go with John. These two stories, 
that seemed to be but parts of one, had taken a 


we aw 


I was for remonstrance from my de- 


cending the stairs asked for Miss Monteith. 

‘« An’ is it the dilicut crathur with thim wee, 
small, white honds, that niver looked fit to hon- 
die ony thin’ but gould and siller, and bedick 
hersilf out in all that’s purty, that ye’re sarching 
fur. Masha! an’ if yees cud been ony binifit to 


like ber shud suffer; and she so lone, with niv- 
er a frind to turn to, ony 

ways could mak’ out of the likes of sech as me- 
silf. Not one of us in the house but wad ha’ 
gon’ down on our knaze to sarved her, and pray- 
ed the Blissid Vargin and all the howly saints 
that the Leddy of Hivvin kapes for cumpiny, to 
save that litte goulden-haired beauty of hers. 
But it’s little good that prayin’ and wapin’ and 
takkin’ on ‘ull do, whin the good Lard, that knows 
what's better fur us nor we knows oursilves, 
maks ap His mind what He's best do for us.” 

‘Is Lily dead?” interrupted John. “Lily 
dead and Mary so bereaved without one care 
from me? Whereis she now? Tell me, good 
woman, which is her room,” turning to the volu- 
ble and sympathetic Celt. 

‘+ Where is she now? Faith, that’s what we'd 
all like to be knowing if she's nading any good 
we conld do her. But wait a bit and I'll till 
vees all [ can av her, and p'raps it ‘ull hilp yees 
to find her, Ye see, Sur, that poor little wake- 
lin’ uv hers was jist pining like for thim angels 
that she'd strayed away from, and who were lone- 
some up in the angel-land without her; and it 
was ony the compashun she filt in her little heart, 
that seurcely bate at all, it wint so slow, that 
kipt her with her sister so long. But she was 
sure to go at the last, Sur. When the days got 
hotter and hotter, and the air was so thick like 
thot even the flies were too to stir, she'd jist 
lie in the sister’s arrums and luk up into her face, 
as if ad her when she'd be willing to let 
her go. ‘Lhin the two big tares wud stond in 
the sister’s eyes, but she'd niver spake a worrid 
of discontint—onuy watch the little thing that 
grew whiter and thinner on her breast. In the 
early spring-time the two uv thim used to go out 
uy nights, for the child was thin more like other 
childer, and not so wan and saintly, to be sure. 
But whin the breath got so close in these city 
streets all the grand folks net Gare Se 
fur were gon’ off where they brathe aisy ; 
though, for that matter, I've an idee that 

the 


a dainty loaf of white bread fit for such quali- 
ty childer. And the sister niver bro’t her out 
any longer for an airin’, if airin’ it could be 
called, whin there was none to spare 

folks as warn’t big and enough to move 
kape it 


S 
8 
: 


off to the country where 
mer-time. At last we cuddent stond outside ony 
longer beeuz we knew she was none mv us; so 
we vintured in to besache uv her to let us do 
somethin’ for her, if it was only to rin for the 
dochthar; and the dochthur he came and spake 
sich oa weed aed tf hort it samed as if 
they’ i e pi and powthers 
weg aes take Belo oe tania to 
mind nothin’ at all about her any more, only to 
have the sister sing to her. She'd sit and sing 
all through the long night sich beautiful songs as 
would hush ony kind of pain if it shuddent be 
spasms or i voilint ; and so it 
she a-singing and the child a-dyin’, 
cuddint kape her. One night 
moon came and epee down into their 
room above, Sur, Pd got my own little 
ht hPegeacts so 
wid her, ‘d seen was 

and I thought it might posg a 
somebuddy about if it wasn’t kith or 

mesilf Jown in the far corner uv 
they mightn’t feal I was there. Jt was on 
toward morning whin she lay on em 
and said ‘Sing, sister, sing, for the 
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are 
Pp Fae They are ng wid 
owers white and 
4 “used toe inthe other home and they sing 
‘ me with their harps. ‘‘Come, come!” they 
sing. But I can’t go unless ye sing with them, 
for [can’t go home without ye.’ So the sicter 
sing and while she sang the child wint home; 
we Se Ee tin be won cho wins, B 
as solemn-like, the sister 
moeand Gall SUNN te and ead ake Geen 
a keaey eee naa ee 
) was spi . cud- 
lent git her yit to the child out of her 
‘hough it was quite and could no more feel 
' kisses than if it was an angel up in Hivvin 


death had eum in the night, and he pacified her 
like, a-tellin’ wy her how much the child was 





she how it must suffer 
if it ‘ud lived, she seemed to be willin’ it ‘ud gon’ 
up to the angels and the flowers where it cuddint 
suffer agin. The dochthur he tuk the matter off 
uv her honds quite nately, and sint the beautiful- 
est little coffin to shut her up in; and his wife, 
a cum and laid the Lily 
in it, wid white flowers all about her to mak’ her 
look comfortable-like. But the Lily hersilf was 
thim all; and if 
to the little white 
honds you'd niver known but it was one uv the 
saints was sint down to bring her, she looked 
so hivvinly. They had a little funeril for her wid 
pes ys praste, ond the dochthur, and his leddy, 
the sister, and mesilf, who was invited to 
in; and whin they'd shut her up tight in it 
to take her away I heard the dochthur read it to 
his leddy off uv the silver plate on the little cof- 
fin: ‘Lily Monteith.’ And that was the first 
we ever knowed their names.” 
** Oh God!” cried John, ‘‘to bear all this alone 
—so near, and yet never found! ‘Tell me, tell 
me, where has she gone? where is Miss Mon- 
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saved; for it was oy niver to be strong or | 





teith ?” 

** And that's what I can't be tellin’ ye; for the 
dochthur and his leddy wouldn't lave her here, 
where it wasn’t fit for sich a gentlewoman ; he 
got new lodgings for her, and promised to do 
somethin’ for her out uv that fine vice uv hers. 
The dochthur’s name has slipped me intirely ; 
and when my little Nora was sick with the scar- 
lit-faver I sint fur him; but he’s gone, sign and 
all, so I've no direct way uv puttin’ yees on the 
thrack uv ‘em, which ‘ud do nry heart good, if 
ye're those as would tak’ her and kape her from 
the lonesomeniss and the heartache. But if ye'l! 


goin’ to the night-school and larnin’ eddication, 
ite to ye in a herry.” 

And this was all. Well might the breath 
grow short, pe bon nas fade from the eye, and 
the discontent heavier on the brow of John 
Grey. That his idol lived, and he wandere: 
vainly seeking the shrine, was no comfort to him. 
He had tested before the fruitlessness of search ; 
he had sent out hope, a carrier dove, and it had 
come back to him at night a raven of disappoint- 
ment ; he knew what was left him now; only 
to turn back into his life again and wait; wait, 
perhaps, forever, unless chance, or that higher 
power that holds the chances and the lives of all, 
should send him fruition for his hopes, peace for 
his prayers. And to so many who wait and pray 
the fruition and the peace are found only when 
the struggle is over, the dark river crossed, and 

come into the eternal light of the ‘‘ Forever.” 

was now September, and though-the city air 
was still humid and the streets glaring under a 
noonday sun, we had no heart to leave it. John 
determined to remain, and hearing Mrs. Fletcher 
would soon return, I awaited her in her home. 
The close of the month brought many back 
ready to enjoy all that October offers, in varied 
sight and sound, during that most enjoyable 
month to all who throng eagerly homeward. 

If Mrs. Fletcher had all the attractions that art 
can add to a woman toward whom Nature had 
been so lavish, she did not for her foster-mother 


given up the fond worship of her first. She was 
a dear of flowers. It was, of course, too 
early for a party of the season, but some of her 
ch buds were ont; the Night -blooming 


Cereus was unfolding its petals, and she had 

mised to give some of her thousand-and-one 
eee friends its benefit, whenever that should oc- 
cur. As the silent expansion went on which told 
how at the set of sun it would culminate its 
beauty and its fragrance, she hastily sent out a 
summons to an appreciative few to congregate 
that evening in her lovely home. The evening 


could, what nature them or 
bright, fascinating who amused or flat- 
tered, and thereby them more than the 

they had come to see; model mammas, 
who had vainly their unmarketable 


wares throughout the season, but still undaunt- 
up their spirits by such little informal 
as might intervene until the full win- 
should burst in its holiday glory ; 
daughters, who were ecstatic over dear 
perfect manners, her accom- 
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y 
y, burdening the air with its rich aro- 
ma, just like some human flower-lives that open 
to words as tender, as the 
White blossom before us. The morning comes, 
and they have closed upon us their profuse love- 
ness; we grasp only the dead, lifeless stock, but 
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the air is freighted yet with the insidious odor 
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hat their death can not gather up, My blossom 
bloomed for me in the night of my starless home ; 
it has shut its life up again, and only the memory 
of its unstained charm is left, and the fragrance 
that the ‘dead past,’ or my miserabie present, 
can not steal from me.” 

In consonance with this dreamy state, what 
was the voice that spoke beneath the window? 
Timidly, then more bravely it sang, ‘il! we, listen- 
ing, heard its clear round tones utter the trite 
but ever touching and effective appeal, ‘‘ Then 
you'll remember me.” 

Remember! did we not remember and start? 
I to look at John Grey as the consciousness that 
the voice was the one | +« dead to him broke 
upon my perceptions. i.¢ to stand with his 
hand pressed for a moment on his brain, as if 
recollection, hope, suspense, all were striving 
with him, and with one appealing look at me to 
rush blindly for the outside air. It was not a 
phantom that he grasped, it was no siren who 
sang to him now; the shadow was real, it was 
warm flesh and blood, and the tired heart was 
there, close to his heart now. The ‘‘ Easter 
Morn” had come. 

tie brought her in to me, and we closed around 

us the drapery that shut us out from the thought- 
less, careless crowd who had looked once and 
then left us sole possessors of that spot; and 
when the strangeness and the first happiness had 
subsided she told us how she had been led, as 
the wise men of old, by the natal star of the un- 
born Christ, to the place where a new life and a 
new love was to be born to her, 
** It was Lily,” she said, ** Lily who called me, 
When she had left me alone, had slept out her 
little sleep rpon my breast, and I could sing to 
her no more, it seemed as if my heart and voice 
had dried up within me; there was no need for 
song any more, she could not hear it; it did not 
waken her now. The good Doctor who got me 
pupils and a better home grieved that 1 never 
sang; but when I[ tried my lips would open but 
no sound ever came, To-night, sitting alone at 
my window, to watch one star that flickered and 
flamed as it used to do when Lily watched it, 
and called it hers, I seemed to hold her in my 
arms again, and she said, ‘Sister, singtome. Go 
out into the night with me, to sing as we did be- 
fore, and the song and the flowers and the love 
will come back to you.’ So I came to the spot 
where we sang first, and the song came back to 
me, for Lily was with me again.” 

‘* The flowers are here, and the love will never 
leave you, Mary, nor let you flee from it again 











saved us;” and John Grey took her into his 
heart and hie life always and forever. 





HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


A procan, who swore he had tasted no food for 
forty-eight hours, was taken to a restaurant the other 
day by a benevolent gentleman and told to eat as 
much as he wished. He ordered a glass of wine and 
some olives. 


POLITICAL ARITHMETIC, 


Twice one is five, 
Carry four makes seven ; 
Twice six is twenty-nine, 
And eighteen's eleven ; 
And between you and me, 
It is very plain to see 
We can carry all the States 
By the double rule of three! 
_- 


Best Dowen ror Winows—A widower. 








Some New York traders have placards in their win- 
dows saying, “Here we speak German,” “Here we 
speak French,” etc.; upon which a Bowery retailer 
has improved by hanging out a sign, ‘ Here we speak 
the—truth.” 


till you go to Lily and the Christ-love which has | 




















“At Quiet on Tur Potomac.” 





A Question or Wonps.—When a man is burt in a 
railway accident he very foolizbly sues for * dam- 
ages.” Jones, who, impelled by « hatred of lawyers’ 
Mingo, is exhausting himself by revis:ag the dictionary 
of legal terma, declares that, instead of damagor, the 
wounded man having had enough of that already, he 
should sue for repairs, 


What sin makes the most noice !—A toc-sin. 
—_ 








A doctor who, at the end of a philosophical profes- 
sion of a) + his disbelief in a future 


existence, was thus anewered: “IT am not carprised, 
Doctor, at your materialiem, and that you shonid 
think yeur patients too effectually killed ever to come 


to life again.” 





Fast Arrine—Cut-away coate. 





A fo fellow adivierd a friend not to marry a 
Or at , a6 be would O24 matrimony with poverty 
. up-bill work.” 
“Good,” said his friend ; “I would rather go up hill 
than down hill any time.” 





Mexep Picxies—Boys and girls, 
Eee ars —_ 
“Where fs your house?" aeked a traveler lu the 
depths of one of the old “ solenin wildernesses” of the 
West. “Honse! Lain’t got no house.” “ Well, where 


do you live?” “TI live in the woods, sleep on the gov- 
ernment purchase, eat raw bear and w ild tarkey, and 
drink out of the Mississippi. And,” be added, “ it is 

etting too thick with you folks about here, You're 

ne second nan i heve scew this last menih, and [ 
hear that there's a whole family come in about fifty 
miles down the river. I'm golug to put ont in the 


woods again.” 
——we 
Sambo was hacking away at « torgh oak when 
lightning strack a tree near him and shivered it 
“ Bress de Lord,” said be, “1 jes" like to see um try 
dis one; I reckon dey fad dere match |" 


—— _—_ 
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Szeoconp Native. ‘* D——d Carpet 
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APPRECIATION OF ART IN NORTH CAROLINA 
Freet Nattve. * Who's ‘im,*Rill?” 


cen he 
ML 
aby 
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Bagger !” 


Finer Natrve. “*‘ What kind of a Yankee trick is that he’s up to?” 
Secoxp Native. “‘ Be dad-drat if Lknow. Shall I split his gizeard?” 
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SUNDAY AT SEA.—[Sex Pace 698. | 
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hour’s service in the 
' g e absence of cards, and the inde- 
juiet and peace which prevails on 

| on the Sabbath, that day in the cabin 

hard to distinguish from others. The 

read by the captain or his chaplain, 

; impressive, even to the old sailors and 

t travelera, who have heard it on innu- 

Like the solemn service of 
vd, prayers at sea never lose their signifi- 
and force ; it is alike solemn to stand in the 
sence of death or amidst the calm solitude of 


i} s Ot FUT GM 


le occasions. 


jeally difficult is it to tell the day by the 
of those on deck as :n the cabins. The 
t machines and their keepers are ever at work, 
zht and day. and the monotonous sounds of 
ssing steam, and the rumbling implements 
The sailors are only a 
y, amd too often, when not engaged 
It is not 
descending to their deck, and 
their berths, will find them en- 
as the sailor and the boy in our illustra- 
n reading the Bible. But this infrequent 
loes sometimes oecur, and our illustration 
1 notable instance, told in a quaint old bal- 
i ‘* Bob, the cabin-boy,” was instru- 


nde 


ives, never cease, 


the watch, they are all too idle. 
that one, 
rating t 


| 


lin converting the ‘Captain of the Nancy,” 
“A godless man was he.” 
vi k nnto death, Bob, the only one of 
» did not fear the Captain, and to 
the Captain was kind, penetrated to 
nd insisted on reading him the Bible. 
ifter repeated efforts and many en- 
Bob could find a hearing. At 
j the words struck terror to the 
soul, and he was driven to prayer for 
The ballad then goes on to say, in rhyme 
a y thar i eleg it 
mor at break of a Bob rose, 
his mas . r 
‘ ha “« i e 
Ane n the ce { 
tie hands were clasped, and his head was bowed, 
4 : © seen } . prey 
sed, lest the « f bis step shonid fail 
e solemn silence here 
e fear crept around his heart, 
4 A speak, speak |" 
ed. 
apta n's arm, 
1 again 
CIRCUMSTANCES. 
Brat & and Robert Lamley were betrothed, | 
ears Of as stormy courtship as evel 
mortal man. And it may seem that | 
é mv story where, according to custom 
e immemorial, it vuld end; but the 
, n the 1 vas yet to come; 
il for an idie Whim of a woman. 
Beatrice was a coquette She had led Robert } 
till folks cried ime, and he turned 


swore stanchly that he would have a final 

or would that month sail for England. 

\ he would no longer foll 

him; but she shacki d her 
ndition. She said, 

* And it be known that 


ik will 
ik. Wili 


ww her she came 
consent with one 


we have plighted troth, 
vuzz and tattle at every tea-table in the 
Miss Betty will cry, What might he see 
Miss Eliza will say, Why, her nose is 
», and her temper is deplorable, I shall have 


a virtue or a feature left.’ 

‘*Consider then,” urged Robert, “that you 
the sum of all virtues to me.’ : 
‘Nay, but you should consider, Robert, that I 

hom I can go with my se- 

ret, and whisper, ‘Il love Robert." Iam a por v 
ttle motherless girl, and my father thinks of hn. 
l i and for Mistress Lucy, she 


cres ana his ( 


€ no mother to w 


LOSES ; 


een but a shrewish cousin and housekeeper 
Robert Lamley’s wife may choose her own 
i t La nley hat! no Ww ife,” she answered, 


ishing in spite of herself. ** There 
; and I would have you know, 


fain is not yet ¢ oneluded. Mis- 

Lucy, who looks scorn at a woman in love, 
1 it were an immodestv, she shall not 

; and so, if our troth is to 


» none, and T shall tell it to 
> my sister than my maid. 


You shell be kind to Lucy, and barely civil to 
und I shall be as rude to you as I like, Sir ; 
t shall go hard, before all is done, if our 
cousin do not think berself on the high-road 
: state and condition of Dame Lucy Lam 
Robert shook his head. ‘*I am a plain man, 
‘ I like neither masks nor false elors 
f I am to be Mistress Lucy's servant, and 
only biting words from you, in what shall I 
e bettered myself?’ 

**In what? You do well to say that you are 
plain man.” And here she pouted. ‘I prom- 
ma myself, and you ask if you are bettered ; 
h a while back it was only that I should 
n some sign that one day I might listen to 
u. That which is given is no longer desired, 

| know; but you need not be in quite such haste | 
vy me that I am no longer dear.” Here a 
errupted her ¢ nee, and a sob follow- 
hs She put up her 
| then her hand 
most persuasion 
juite enough to 
tesolute with men, he 
kne vith women, only that 
he would have ridden } horse over the Lover s 


Ledge to please this one. And there are women 
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who are Undines. They treat a man with that 
playfal malice with which a child tosses about its 
puppet, and only through love and sorrow come 
to a woman’s Such a one was Beatrice. 
To dry her tears Robert gave her his promise. 
For the love of her own will she accepted it. 

There never was a more disastrous concession. 
It was in itself the very apple of discord. Bea- 
trice had one black fault: she was jealous of ev- 
ery woman not actually hideous. Thus, though 
she herself had ordained Robert's civilities to 
Mistress Lucy, she could not endure them ; and 
in tern she tormented him so adroitly that he al- 
most questioned whether it were of accident or 
intention. If he came in at one door she slipped 
out of the other. If he approached her in the 
drawing-room she dodged him around Mistress 
Lucy. If he sent her messages through her 
maid she laughed, and returned none. Too 
downright to comprehend that he was punished 
for obeying her, Robert bore with her a while 
with grim patience. Then he took revenge after 
a man’s fashion. He mounted his horse and 
rode away, and there came no word of him for 
a month save that he was stopping with Master 
Venner, who had a fair daughter. 

So falling out was the first consequence of 
this hopeful agreement, and worse was to follow. 
Mistress Lucy was Beatrice’s cousin, and a gen- 
tlewoman ; but also her father’s housekeeper, and 
a dependent. She was a handsome woman of 
twenty-eight or thirty, set aside and neglected for 
a spoiled child like Beatrice. She professed to 
saintliness, but had a wide mouth and a muddy, 
brown eye. Her tone was always even, and yet 
every man and maid servant hated her; and she 
was a shrewd woman, and had fallen into a trap 
set for a fool: so much does inclination befog the 
clearest head. To play with such a woman was 
to play with fire and gunpowder. 
| Meantime the month of Robert's visit wore 
away; and as Mistress Lucy stitched in the par- 
lor of a fair October morning, and Beatrice flitted 
in and out of the long garden window like some 
bright bird, her quick eye spied Robert’s horse 
at the gate.- Only the moment before she was 
vowing to tease him no more; but no sooner did 
she see his tall figure coming quickly up the walk 
than she rushed in to Mistress Lucy with, 

‘*Put aside your stitching, cousin. 
| Lamley’s horse is at the gate.” 
| ** And if it is,” answered Mrs. Lucy, bridling, 
‘* why should I lay down my needle, or you come 
panting here like a farmer’s lad that hath seen a 





| : 

show ?” 
| ‘** Mighty well,” retorted Beatrice, tossing her 
| head. ‘* There be folk like the ostrich, who shut 
| their own eyes, and so think to blind the rest of 
| the world, But I trow it is not for my father’s 
| sake that he posts here fresi from his journey ; 
| and other folk than I are commencing to spell— 
Dame Lucy Lamley.” 
| ‘*Give you good-day,” said here a pleasant 

voice from the piazza. 
| Beatrice arched her eyebrows expressively at 
| her cousin, and whirled about to face the new- 
| comer. She had never looked fairer in his eyes. 
| Her cheeks were as red as coral. 
| eyes danced with mischief. Her brown hair 
| hung in long curls on her neck, and in short 
thick curls about her face. She had a knot 
of ribbons on her cherry bodice, laced tight 
and trim, and an arched foot showed dainti 
ly from beneath her ruffled petticoat. She Was 
plump, and fair, and dimpled, and peach-like ; 
teasing and ensnaring both. Robert's eyes di- 
lated, and he made a hasty step toward her. 

**Oh! it is you?” she said, eying him coolly. 
‘*T thought, by the step, it was our loutish Tom,” 
and then she turned her back on him to chirp to 
her bird. He had gone, she told herself, to teach 
her a lesson. He should find that she had not 
learned it. 

Mrs. Lucy by this time had laid down her em- 
broidery, and came to meet the mortified young 
man, with an undeniable rise of color in her olive 
cheeks. 

**We welcome you back,” she said, leaving 
her hand—a well-shaped hand it was—in his an 
instant longer than need de; and her manner 
said, as plain as words, ** One at least is glad to 
have you back. Pray, come in, Master Lamley, 
and tell us what news from Master Venner's ?” 

**No need,” put in Beatrice, wheeling about. 
“* Master Lamiey’s news is always stale. It is 
easy to forestall his market. Master Venner hath 
a sciatica, for which he thinks he may thank the 
late rains ; and the dame hath a new copper-plate 
print and is troubled fer the brindled cow; and 
| Mistress Frances—” 

“* Mistress Frances,” said Robert, quickly, ‘‘ is 
a beautiful young woman, and as discreex as she 
is fair.” 

Beatrice tossed her head. 

** And so the puzzle is out, and Mistress Lucy 
| knows what kept Robert so long at the fair. I 

told you, cousin, to beware, and that men would 
| be fickle, even those in years.” 

**You run too fast,” said Lamley, much em- 
barrassed, ‘‘It was the flood that kept me.” 

““Oh! ay! the flood! which was at its high- 
| est when Mistress Frances would listen, and never 
| above one’s shoe-tie. I think I can see it. Mas- 

ter Venner hinting that there is good riding now, 
te Mistress Frances, who would like a younger 
over— 











| 

| “* Beatrice! this is past bearing,” interrupted 
Mrs. Lucy, in much indignation. ‘* Remember 
what your father was pleased to say to you but 
yesternignt.” 

** And so I do,” retorted Beatrice. 
me show respect to age, and it is out of that very 
respect that | am propping Master Lamley’s most 
impotent invention 

**T wish that 


one, a Sill 


your rendering were the true 
| Robert, with a sudden sparkle of an 
ger in his eyes. ‘‘ Fairer excuse for lingering 
than Mistress Venner no man needs.” 


** Prithee go back to her!” snapped Beatrice, 





Master | 


| thought not of her. 


Her brown 











* He bade 








coloring vehemently. ‘‘A man looking back- 


quickly forward, laid her favorite hand on his 
arm, and ** That would be to punish all for one,” 
she said; “‘and I can assure you, Master Lam- 
ley, that there be those in this household who 
honor you and prize your friendship.” 

Here she raised her eyes modestly, and dropped 
them as modestly, at the which Robert winced ; 
but there was no help for him, and he sat down, 
though ishly enough. 

Beatrice her shoulders, turned to go, 
and in the doorway met Hugh Featherborough. 

This was a brainless animal whom she slight- 
ed and cajoled at will; for there is nothing that 
shall equal a maid’s caprices except a man’s be- 
lief in them; and he was of that metal that he 
endured her yoke submissively, calling one his 
rose-days and the other his gray-days. Add to 
this a handsome pink and white face, and that 
he was particularly disliked of Robert, and you 
have the man whom Beatrice welcomed with 
both hands held out. 

** You should come this way,” she said, affect- 
ing to lower her voice. ‘‘ Master Lamley hath 
been absent this month from Mrs. Lacy, and 
this is their first conversation. But if you 
choose there is the harpsichord in the further 
room, and I know you do sing, Mr. Feather- 
borough!” And Featherborough, seeing that 
this would turn out a rose-day, followed her 
delightedly, though he had no more voice than 
an owl. The harpsichord was in the direct line 
of Robert's vision through the open door, as 
Beatrice knew; and she and Featherborough 
showed enframed in the door-way; she with 
her hands on the keys, looking cajolingly and 
close into his eyes; he twisting vine-leaves and 
the late roses in her curls, his fingers touching 
her white forehead. Robert looked, while Mrs. 
Lucy purred. The haughty, jealous lover, who 
would not have had any man look too boldly at 
her, saw his mistress, who denied him the com- 
monest grace, courting—a fool. He answered 
Mrs. Lucy at random, and then he forgot her 
and answered not at all, and his whole soul had 
gone into his eyes. Mrs. Lucy, finding herself 
unheeded, drew up in offended dignity. The 
silence roused Robert. He started, looked har- 
riedly about him, muttered an incoherent excuse, 
and left the room. 

Mrs. Lucy looked after him and turned white. 
Her anger was not a flame. It was a dull, cold, 
leaden, settling together of evil impulses. Her 
eyes were opened. Whatever Robert's behavior 
might mean, it signified no love for her. He 
She had been duped, and 
Beatrice knew it. The disappointment was 
dreadful, but she put it on one side. She 
would not taste one bitter drop, as yet, till she 
had learned why he came there, and what she 
herself had next to do. 

Robert went to find Barlicorn, his man, and 
charged him with a message for Beatrice’s maid, 
that she should come to him in the oak-room. 

Zarlicorn listened with a sour and suspicious 
face, for he was Mistress Barbara's follower; 
and since her frequent interviews with the mas- 
ter she had chosen to carry herself high and 
mighty toward the man; and, finding her busy 
with Beatrice’s ruffles, delivered his errand with 
but an indifferent grace. 

“And what might he want of me again?” 
asked Barbara, reddening, and tossing her head. 
** Your: masftr, Barlicorn, do always be teasing 
me.” 

** Ay, so it seems,” retorted Barlicorn, dryly, 
‘*and that be the very question I asks myself.’ 

“‘The question you asks yourself? and what 
question is that, fool?” asked Barbara, sharply. 

** Just whether I be not what you call me, 
sweet-heart, to hang about you and not to know 
what my master wants with you.” 

‘*Oh! you are there, are you?” said Barbara, 
deliberately. ‘‘ But there you may stay, Master 
Curiosity, for I promise your worship that you 
get naught from me,” and with that she begins 
to slap and pat the ruffles between her pretty 
hands, as though they, and not Barlicorn, were 
the objects of her attention. Barlicorn waited, 
and looked hard at her. She looked hard at her 
ruffles, and contrived to pat them. 

‘« Farewell, then,” said Barlicorn, gulping down 
something in his throat. ‘I love you, Barbara ; 
but my love must be honest as well as fair.” 

‘* Farewell,” returned Barbara, indifferently, 
and looking over her shoulder, for women in such 
cases are always the best dissemblers. 

Barlicorn walked away cut to the heart, call- 
ing her a heartless jade, and vowing to quit his 
master’s service ; and, as ill luck would have it, 
half an hour afterward he met Beatrice, who in- 
quired for her maid. 

“IT know not,” answered Barlicorn, still on 
fire and transported by his jealousy beyond re- 
spect; but I judge that she be with my master 
in the oak-room, as she be often enough before.” 

‘* With your master?” repeated Beatrice. 
** What phrase is that, prithee, to use to me?” 

** No worse than the thing,” replied the man, 
sullenly. ‘*To-day it is in the oak-room, and 
to-morrow in the grove, and next day by the 
brook; and, if it be a shame for me to speak, it 
is worse shame in your maid. I'd ha’ thought 
better of Robert Lamley, but I've quit her, and 
I'll quit him, whiles the morrow.” 

** You have left Barbara ?” 

** Ay, but now. I told her my sweet-heart 
must be honest, and so she must, Miss, or none.” 

** And th together now in the eak-room,” 


Fepea ed bie i dark, red spot 


} of anger b 


ginning to glow in her cheek, partly that she 
was infected of Barlicorn's jealousy, partly that 
she blamed her lover for obeying her, and thonght 
to find here the cause of what she called indiffer- 
Her heart began to throb. She was on 


ence. 











fire and deathly cold all at once; and, without 
noticing the astonished servant who stood gaping 
after her, she rnshed back to the house to find 
and upbraid them with their treachery. The 
oak-room, where was their tryst, had a great 
garden window, of which, at that season, the 
leaves were set wide open, while within it was 
shaded by curtains, so that coming softly fgom 
the garden one could hide behind them unper- 
ceived ; and here crept Beatrice, hearing already 
voices of two talking low and earnestly. 

Now, if I shall declare that every word of this 
talk was so much fuel to Beatrice’s flame, you 
may say, ‘‘ Ay, so it is ever in books, but not in 
nature;” and yet it is, often in nature, that what 
we call circumstances are so much gunpowder to 
be fired by a word, or so many strands in a net 
in which an innocent morial is entangled—and 
so it is proved here. 

The first words that struck on her tortured 
ears were, ‘* My dearest love,” in Robert’s voice, 
tender and pleading. ‘To which Barbara an- 
swered, ‘* Hist! I am in such dread lest we be 
surprised !” 

Then the voices sank toa murmur. Beatrice 
strained her ears, bat could catch nothing till 
she heard Barbara: 

**Nay, Master Lamley, it hath cost me too 
dear already. There be those who suspect us, 
and have not—” Here her voice sank again, 
and then Robert answered, as if in taking leave, 
growing louder toward the close, so that she 
caught the words, ‘‘ Remember, I will not be 
denied ; and that I will have love for love or 1 
thing.” 

Now these meetings were known to Beatrice, 
and really inspired by hefgofor through them 
she received her lover's homage; and it shoul 
have been plain to her that Robert spoke of his 
love for her, and did but give the maid a mes- 
sage for her mistress; but if Love's eyes a 

jealousy is born blind. Beatrice pul'ed 
aside the curtain, and, coming swiftly and ligh:- 
ly, confronted them with a pale and angry favs 
that, before she could say any thing, told tht 
story. With equal swiftness Robert and Barba- 
ra both saw their danger, and started guiltily. .« 
hath happened to many an innocent person. 
Beatrice surveyed them with scornful looks. 

‘*Spare yourself an excuse,” she said to Ro! 
ert, forcing out the words with effort from het 
pale lips. ‘My senses tell me that you, who 
were Iny hero and pattern of chivalry, are a -e- 
ducer and a villain. Do me now the only favor 
that is possible. Relieve me from your presence, 
and never venture to approach me by word or 
letter. For you” (turning to "ea * you 
are even baser than he. Get you gone Might. 
To your uncle, to the shelter of Lamley Hall, for 
what I shall say—but get you gone!” 

“*My dear mistress,” Barbara began, tears 
streaming from her eyes, and tried to take the 
young lady's gown in her trembling hands; but 
Beatrice rent it from her grasp. 

‘“*] said I will hear nothing. Eyes and ears 
could not both deceive me. If you touch me, 
though I be a woman, I am net sure that I will 
not strike you. I think nothing so base as ye 
both.” 

With this she opened the door, brushing as 
she passed a woman hiding in the shadow; who 
herself, white and trembling, yet looked after 
Beatrice, her wide mouth drawn into a sort of 
snarling grin. It was Mistress Lucy. 


One of the most appalling features of suffering 
and disaster is the indifference of the physical 
world. The starving wretch groans and writhes 
in his straw, and the moon shines in on him as 
sweetly as it did on his cradle. No bird stints 
its song thongh the man rides straight to his 
doom, into the quicksand, or over the precipice. 
So the sun shone down unconcernedly, and the 
water rippled softly and caressingly about the 
dead upturned face of Barbara Eubank, floating 
where the current had lodged her against a pier 
of the bridge. 

How she came there could not at first be di- 
vined; but they brought her back to the house, 
from whence she had been thrust the night be- 
fore, and laid her there; the tiny figure once so 
lithe dripping with water; the fair curls dank 
and tangled with weeds, the teeth clenched, the 
eyes staring wide open, the whole face distorted 
into a look of unmistakable agony and terror—a 
pitiful sight! Beatrice cried out when she saw 
it that she had destroyed herself, and that it was 
she herself who had driven the poor girl to de- 
spair, and took to her bed, ill. Others came to 
view, and remained to gossip; for where there 
is such a taking off, le will be curious to cast 
about for the cause. ey said that there was 
a strange livid mark about her neck, and that it 
was unreasonable to suppose that a God-fearing 
woman like this should have destroyed herselt. 
It was whispered, Heaven knows by whom first, 
that Mrs. Beatrice had words with Robert Lam- 
levy because of Barbara; and that Mistress Lucy 
and Barlicorn had seen the maid and Lamle) 
leave the house together, and from that hour no 
one had seen her alive. Master Lamley that 
night came home at midnight, his horse and him- 
self reeking and splashed with mud ; and, where- 
as the week before he was planning to build, he 
talked now of nothing but of sailing for England. 
‘These facts laid together looked darkly. 

It often happens that those most concerned 
hear last of a matter. Sitting sullenly at home 
Robert knew nothing of Beatrice’s illness, or the 
scandal concerning himself, till, as he was pu' 
ting foot in stirrup to ride to the coast and ts} 
ship, he was arrested for the murder of Bar! 

Mubank. He listened at first with an as 
nent that, 1#f not genuine. was its best c 
feit. But men argued shat his first surpr 
guilty terror, and his subsequent composur« 
seared conscience, Not many came to him dui- 
ing the two long months that he lay in jail, and 
none from Simon Marson’s household. There 
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was reason for this, Simon was a prisoner to | 
g Beatrice, lying in her bed, heard nothing 
of Robert's danger. There are such things as 
spiritual storms, and when the wind blows in 
your teeth every straw also lies across your way. 
So there came to Robert not so much comfort as 
word of remembrance from his oldest friends. 
But, on the day of his trial, Beatrice, urged 
rhap@by some premonition, would ride abroad, 
ch Mrs, Luey, who was a witness for this 
of which she had not said a word, made an 
outerv for her health, So the coach was had 
it, and Mrs. Lucy got in, hoping that Beatrice 
might break her neck. "Beatrice next would 
e through the village, and seeing the stir at 
yurt-house, asked what it was. 
Che trial of Robert Lamley for the murder 
Barbara Eubank,” answered Mrs, Lucy, as if 
would have the words stab her to the heart. 
so no doubt they did. But the Marson 
like the old baron’s, ran strong and red, 
d Be utrice grew not white but scarlet. 
If that be so,” she said, slowly, “* his friends 
ild be beside him,” and she ordered the coach 
se , as the counsel for the people was bringing 
1is accusation, there was a bustle of an usher 
. ng strenuous way toward the front, and 
king up, Robert saw—Beatrice, fair and state- 
as his lover's eye could note, even then; and 
she lasted him a look as she sat down--a look 
ing pity that thrilled him through. He 
ght more of it than of his accuser, who was 
g toward the end of his speech. 
‘Upon view of the body,” he was saying, “* 
that violence had been used to the 
n. ‘There was a crease about her neck, 
1 bruise under her left ear. So here hath 
1 murder committed, and Mr. Lamley was 
ist man seen inher company. I could wish 
1 not been se with all my heart. But then 
. very strange thing, being a friend and fre- 
ter at Simon Marson’s house, that he should 
that night of all others, without 
taking, as he did; stealing out by night 
this woman, as two witnesses shall testify, 
ym the time that she was seen of him she 
not seen of any alive. It is very observable 
inless there has been a sort of fate in it, 
ugh Lamley Hall is but half an hour's 


rout. 





ippear 


ay, on 


e: l ing from Simon Marson’s house, Robert 
Lamley came home at midnight, weary and mud- 
stained; and though a frequenter of Marson’s, 





esaid, stirred not to see them when netys 
f this maid's death and of the confusion 
family, but made all haste to sail for En- 
l, whereas the week before he talked of | 
ling and enlarging his grounds, to prove | 
h we will now call our witnesses, and then | 
I hope he may be put to give you some account 


matters came about.” 
Here all eyes turned to the prisoner for those 
signs of guilt or innocence to which men take 
1 heed, and he, conscious of this stare, kept 
s face straightforward, and never blenched. 
Was that like a murderer or like an innocent 
man? . His viewers leaned to the first opinion. 
For Beatrice, she looked and listened like one in 
. nightmare, praying to awake. ‘The man at the | 
ur was her lover. The faces turning darkly to- 
urd him were her friends and neighbors; the 
idge and jury—she knew them all. How could | 
ese friendly, familiar faces take on such a 
lreadful aspect? ‘The talk of the witnesses 
sounded in her ears like the babble of delirium. 
( came to tell how he saw the dead girl lie in 
ater; another to say if she floated or hung; 
1, how she was taken up, and of the marks 
er neck. A learned surgeon proved that 
ned men die of suffocation, and talked much 
a body should swim and when it sinks. 
tress Lucy Marson came upon the stand and 
e that, walking in the garden on the night of 
murder, she saw Robert Lamley and Barbara 
iway together. That, standing in the shad 
heard him ask her to go his road, and 
he clock was striking eight as they came 
Barlicorn, Robert's man, swore that being 
ling that night, because of his jealousy of 
Barbara and his master, he saw them go away 
gether, and forbore to follow them lest he 
i do them a mischief. That, though he 
and his master was well mounted, he 
1 home at nine, and his master at mid- 


yw these 


In those days a prisoner had the right to ex- 
the witnesses, being allowed no other 
nsel than his wit; but Robert suffered these 


ing statements to pass without question, 
had the rest, and being asked what he had 
offered only the following answer : 
‘What I have to say is this. Here hath been 
| murder committed, but I call God to wit- 
[ am innocent of the deed. For the rest, 
t these people have declared of me is in the 
part true. I did frequent Marson’s hose, 
ud of late had much talk with Barbara Eu- 
kK, the subject of which I shall keep to my- 
only I solemnly affirm that our conversa- 


was in all innocence and honor. And cn 
night of which they speak, coming from Mar- 
s house I met this rbara at the gate, and 








isk her which ws ay she went, knowing that 
was that day dis missed by her mistress, to 

1 she answered that she should go to her 

le the miller, and went her w: ay, and I saw 
no more. But being, for reasons which it 
cerns none to know, nigh distraught, I rode to 
place they call the Hoppers, choosing the 
rst road, and wishing to break my neck, and 
ed to go to England mantry 
grown intolerable to me; and I never heard 
{ was called in question of this murder till | 
he officers of the law; and here is all I have 


Ter 





, because the cx 


\ . 
‘ow here, on one side, was 


up by witnesses, incident 
1 was a bloody and terrible finger, point- 
ing at Robert Lamley seducer and murderer, and | 


a story 
every 


cirenm 
co 

uly built 
hict 


on the other side, told by 

all but proved, of an aimless riding 
of interviews, and a journey for which he could 
give no reason; but it had the ring of truth in 
it, and it shook men’s prejudices. 

All this time Joe Tibbitts, the cobbler, was 
running, breathless, up the hill. What has the 
cobbler to do with the trial? Why, every thing. 
And his baby, though the frowsiest imp in the 
village, had not commenced to cry, judge and 
jury had never struck the right scent; for it 
bawled so lustily that, getting weary of the din, 
the cobbler cried “ Have done.” 

‘*T want my ring,” howled ‘Tibbitts the youn- 
ger, “‘ that hath tumbled behind your bench.’ 

The cobbler let down his hand at a venture, 
and brought up a signet of cornelian, set about 





a tale a man, 


about, and 


with diamonds, and bearing the letters J. M. 
** Why this is a gentleman's signet,” cried the 


cobbler. ‘*Why Lucky! Why wife, I say!’ 

Thus adjured came out his wife, and seeing 
what was in hand, 

Now hold thy tongue for a fool,” he 
**Tt is the ring I found in the drowned girl's 
bosom when I did undress her. The dead want 
no gauds, and | said nothing. Neither do thou 
Give it me and I will hide it from that brat of 
ours, who hath eyes like a magpie.” 

“ What!” cried the cobbler. ‘‘ When a man 
is tried for his life, and here is perhaps what may 
save or hang him. And thou hast no conscience, 
1 have.” 

Lucky, a notable shrew, set up a shrill opposi- 
tion; but the cobbler ran fast, and 
tongue; and coming headlong into court, regard 
less of the majesty of the law, as men were look 
ing at each o.her after Robert's speech, squeaked 
shrilly, 

** May it please the court, this ring was found 
in the drowned girl’s—” 

Where—in her mouth ? in her pocket? in her 
shoe? on her finger? for here the majesty of the 
Jaw pounced on our bold cobbler, and a thousand 
surmises ran through the court. The spectators 
were all agape and craning their necks. Who 
could tell where it was found? Could Mrs, Lucy 
Marson? ‘The scarlet in her cheeks died out in 
ashes, and she eyed the cobbler, who being sworn, 
was now unmuzzied, so like a wild beast about 
to spring that perhaps it was as well for Lucky 
Tibbitts’s husband that he stood in open court and 
not alone on a bridge at night with Mrs. Lucy 
Marson. Her white hands were as strong as 
they been like 


said sl 


outran her 


were comely. Her wrists had 
steel in one death-struggle, and her heart had 
known no pity, though a girl not nineteen prayed 
for her life. She listened, and her head swam 


and her ears roared. A shadow fell near her, 
and she cast a quick, fearful glance. She was 
not sure whether it had a shape, and its dank hair 
was twisted with weeds or no. The story 
told, and the ring held up to view. Could any 
identify it t% 

Lucy Marson rose to her feet, 
turned toward her. 


was 


and all eyes 





**It is false,” she said. “The ring is not 
reine. I never murdered | and then look 
ing fearfully down, ‘*‘ take her away; she is al 
ways praying for her life. She is strong. |! 
never thought she could struggle so Take her 
away, I say ;” and fell into convulsions. 

An indescribable confusion followed. Mrs. 


Lucy was conveyed away a mad-woman, trying 
to drive Barbara Eubank from her knees. Of 
the signet there could be yubt. It was 
Joseph Marson’s signet, and since his deat! 
Lucy Marson had day and night on 
her finger. The people said, 


Here the 
finger of God,” and Robert was honorably a 
quitted ; 


no d 


wor it 


was 


and | think he could not have sailed for 
England, for there is an old house, still standing, 
in which you may see the portrait of Robert Lam 
ley and Beatrice his wife. 





VIEW OF CADIZ, SPAIN. 


Sever of the old cities of Spain have come 
into prominence again, and are likely to have 
new features of interest added to their already 
notable history from being the scenes of leading 
incidents in the insurrection now successfully ac- 
complished against the last of the Bournoy mon 
archs. Foremost among the places is Cadiz, where 
the movement began by the revolt of the fleet. 
Cadiz, a fortified city and capital of the province 
of the same name, formed the southwest portion 
of Andalusia, is situated on the Atlantic Ocean 
at the extremity of a peninsula of the Isle of 
Leon, the narrow isthmus of which forms an im- 
mense bay. Cadiz is a fortress of the first or 
der, is surrounded by walls and defended by bat- 
teries, and, being on an elevated site and built 


of white stone, it has a beautiful appearance from’ 


the sea, The public edifices include two cathe 
drals (one completed since 1832), two theatres, 
house of refuge, arsenal, naval college, barracks, 
and the light-house of St. Sebastian, 172 feet in 
height. The harbor, formed by a mole projecting 
into the bay, is accessible only to small vessels, 
and ships of large burden anchor three-quarters 
of a mile from the shore. Its trade has greatly 
declined since the emancipation of the Spanish 
colonies. Its dependency, St. Mary, is the cen- 
tre of the trade in sherry wine, Cadiz was made 
a free port in 1829; but it ceased to enjoy that 
advantage in 1882. It was taken by the English 
in 1596, and bombarded by them in 1800, In 
1823 it surrendered to the French 


Of the events of which Cadiz and Seville have 
recently been the theatre we have direct and 
trust-worthy intelligence and interesting de 
from the insurgent camp in Andalu P 
arrived at Gibraltar on the morning of the 


from t ( 
and soon afterward came : 

Admiral Torere, requ 
first General who might arrive rome 
Pau or Sexzano and his companions 


of September, before the Generals 
ary Islands ; 


er. sent by 





whether 


, would go 


| 
| 
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once to Cad Prim, howeve e! 
for th before proceeding to join 
fleet. He arrived in the Bay ot Cadiz ut eleven 
p.M., and went on board the iron-clad Saragossa 


where the commanders of the vessels composing 


d a council 


the squadron presently assembled, ar 


of war was held At dawn of the 18th, when 
Cadiz Opened its eyes to the morning sun, it be 
held the ships drawn up in line before the cit 


with the men at quarters, and every preparation 
made for action. It was evident that 
had ** pronounced,”” A communication wasmade 
to the authorities of the city to the effect tha 
nation was resolved to reassert its liberties against 
those who had outraged it, and inviting Cadiz and 
its garrison to } the movement. Present 

nal and fortress of La Caraca and 
an Fernando, came marching down two battal 


the fleet 


t the 


in 
from the 


arse 


ions of marine ‘infantry, with drums beating and 
bands playing the old familiar air of Kiego’s 


Hymn, so long prohibited in Spain. ‘They had 
‘ pronounced,” and it was 





soon evident that city 
and garrison were alike prepared to d ame, | 
with the exception of the artill which held 
out. ‘There was some parleying with the col- 
onel in command of that corps; it w winted 
out to him that he was in presence of overwhelm- 
ing forces, and that the insurgents earnestly de- 
. i tO avoia bloodshed ; in short, the arguments 
were sufficiently cogent and the position of the 
artillery abundantly eless to induce the com 
mander to capitulate, and he and his men re- | 
mained prisoners of war, which they still were | 
when the messenger who brought this intellige 


left Cadiz. There 
to Centa to fetch 


was talk of sending a steamer | 
a battalion there which was all 


| 
~and this 











in readiness to join the insurgents, but 
L great pro f the confidence felt by the chiefs 
of the rising—the Admiral declared they had 
ty of troops and might leave the battalion 
e it was tor tie pres t 
Paim’s entrance into Cadiz was a scene of al- 
most delirious enthusiasm Phe whole city was 
out, mad w lelight, men and womer crowd 
ng round the successful Ge eral, embrac and 
thanking him he Gaditanos are a demonstra 
ti people, 1 on this occasion they seem al- 
t t to have gone out of their senses with joy. 
) ot hings to be done, now tha all 
scr Lz, Was to send a messenger to 
Sevilk ll-known Progressista journalist 
was dispatcl ither As soon as the chiefs 
1¢ Liberal party heard of the success of the 
movement at Cadiz they rose, and the garrison 
e, and the whole « ty besides: and the ( ap- 
tain-General of the province, old General Vas- 
saLo, who declined joining, received a pass and 


departed northward. A revolutionary committ 





or junta was at once formed, having for its pres 
ident Signor Anisteeu1, well known 1 much 
esteemed as a true, liberal, and disinterested man 
who has never held office, but has always ma 

tained a high reputation as an honorable 


anc 





Meanwhile the Generals had arrived from 

Canary Islands ; Serrano took command of tl 
irgent forces, which are estimated at v 

to 20,000 men of regular troops, comprising t 

‘ ie g son of Cadiz except the artillery, the 

troops from San Fernando and La Cara and 

| ubly also som¢ at were in Jerez, ( " 
Puertos, all of which places and n t 

A slusian towns at ce rose, 1 ‘ 

£ ison ™ l 1 the adva ‘ i 

rAVIAS Nova es) ari ' ‘ ‘ ‘ 


HOME AND FOREIGN G OSSIP. 








Tu stance m Omaha to Sacramento is 1 
miles—to San Francisco 6 1545 miles. By Cl 
mas it is expected that the Union Pacific Railroad will 
reach the vicinity of Great Salt Lake; and by July 
1868, the roads of the Union Pacific and the Cs ] 
*acific Companies will have met at some point one or 
two hundred miles west of Salt Lake, and railroad 
munication between the Atlantic and Pacific oceans 
will beestablished. The extraordinary rapidity which 
has characterized the building of this road has given 


rise to fears that it is imperfectly done. Yet when it 
is remembered that something like twenty thousand 
men are at work upon it, that necessary materials are 
promptly supplied when wanted, and, moreover, that 
the road is examined by sworn Commissioners of ( 
ernment, who are bound not to accept it unless it ! 
every respect first- we may justly conclude that 
it will prove as well constructed, at least, as ordinary 
railroads. 
The lands 
road, in the 
among the richest « 


lass, 


along the line of the Union Pacific Rail 
va of the Platte and other rivers, are 
of the fertile fields of the productive 


ieys 





West. Through the region of the Rocky Mountaine 
also, there are numerous valleys needing only careful 
cultivation to secure a profitable return. Immense 


forests of pine, spruce, and hemlock grow 
Black Hills, and on other mountain ranges, and the 
great streams that rise among them wil! furnish easy 
transportation of timber to the Union Pacific road 
Mineral deposits of various kinds exist along the 
of the road. In the Laramie Plains, and in many 
other sections, enormous beds of excellent coal have 
been discovered. This coal is semi-bituminous, and 
is said to be well adapted for use upon locomotives 
It ie stated that among the Rocky Mountains there 
are great numbers of mineral springs, hot and cold, 
saline and sulphurous, and of almost every other 
known kind. Who can tell how soon our most fash- 
jonable watering-places will be located in Wyoming 
und Colorado? Quite certain it ia, that very 
many now unexplored sections of the West will be 
a busy population. 


on tue 


ine 


e0on 


teeming with 

From the semi-monthly report of the Castle Garden 
Labor Exchange, it appears that during the last thir 
teen days in September there were 1636 applicants for 
e nployment—957 men, 679 women. 


An “ Electric Clock” has been recently exhibited in 


thie city The motive power is supplied by a weak 
battery, the currents from which, tranemit- 
two s of wire, act upon stee!-bar mag- 
m ball. The only atter 
' stot ‘ epoonfal of acid 

“ uttery ab« twice a 
¢ pastor of one of our city cha ea, in a recent 
ermon upon the permanent nature of the Christiat 
relizion, alluded to the transitory !ife of many oppos- 
py systems of religion, and, in connection, mentioned 
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approach 
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fi 
ft 
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other 
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“LET US HAVE PEACE.” 
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4 Hesv-Quarters DerauTwent of Tennessee, tv THe Fiery wean Vicassvne July 3, 1963. 
' I nan i J. C. Pemberton, commanding Confederate Forcea, ete. : 
G ur note of this date, just received, proposes an armistice of several hours for the 
- pury g terms of capitulation through commissioners to be appointed, etc. The effusion 
< topping by this course can be ended at any time you may choose, by an uncon- 
= a f the city garrison. Men who have shown so much endurance and courage 
A 48 ‘ urg will always challenge the respect of an adversary, and I can assure you 
Ae 4 ¥ ‘ the respect due them as prisoners of war. I do not favor the proposition of 
f al ng commissioners to arrange terms of capitulation, because I have no other terms than those 
ie it bove I am, General, very respectfully, your obedient servant, — 
\ oe U.S, Grant, Major-General. 
f 
j 
| 
I 
, 
é 
os 
; 4 ¥ 
q 
“STOP THIEF!’ 
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Wis, laut (ihe 

GOVERNOR SEYMOUR’S SPEECH TO THE NEW YORK RIOTERS| 


My Frrexps,—I have come down from the quiet of the country to see what was the difficulty, to 
learn what all this trouble was concerning the draft. Let me aseure you that I am your friend. 
{Uproarious cheering.} You have been my friends. [Cries of * yes,” “‘ yes”—*“ that's so"—‘ we are, and 
will be again.”) And now I assure you, my fellow-citizens, that 1 am here to show you a test of my 
friendship. (Cheers.] I wish to inform you that I have sent my Adjutant-General to Washington to 
confer with the authorities there, and to have this draft suspended and stopped. [Vociferous cheers.) 
I now ask you as good citizens to wait for his return, and I assure you that I will do all that I 
can to see that there is no inequality, and no wrong done any one.—New Yorx Temcne, July 
14, 1863. 
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'—A SKETCH OF LIFE IN NEW YORK CITY. 
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CHICAGO, ILLINOIS—CORN EXCHANGE AND GRAIN MARKET. v 
7 


omg OE 
Pw { 
ce 





DRIVING HOGS TO THE CHICAGO MARKET.—{Sex Pace 702.) 
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CHICAGO GRAIN AND CATTLE 


MARKETS. 

Cuicaco, Minois, if her rapid progress in 
population ts to be taken es a fair test of her po- 
sition, is the grea’ Western city. Her grain and 
her cattle and po & not only inundate our Eastern 
markets, but there is also left a large margin for 
exportation to Europe, Just now, when the 
drought in England makes an exaction upon the 
products of this country, the feature of exporta- 
tion 1s &@ Very Important one. 

One of the illustrations which we give on page 
701 shows how the grain is collected at the Corn 
Exchange—how it is examined, packed in sacks, 
and loaded ; aaother represents the scene at the 
Cattle Market; and a third illustration carries us 
away over 8 hundred miles from Chicago to the 
prairies, aad bricgs before us a drove of hogs 
bound for the city. From these cuts we catch a 
partial glimpse of Western commerce. But they 
fail to tell the whole story. Chicago and St. 
Louis are two of the most active commercial 
cities in the world. The last ten years have 
witnessed many improvements in the machinery 
of exportation. Not only have railroads in- 
creased in number between these Western cities 
aod our Eastern ports, but grain elevators have 
been introduced to facilitate the process of load- 
ing, ete, ‘The success of the Pacific Railroad 
will introduce a mew era in the progress of St. 
Louis and Chicago as well as of other Western 
cities, making them the entrepdts between the 
Pacific = Atlantic coasts. 





Brayetrr’s Frormet, also Burnett's Co- 
LoGNE-W arer (three sizes). —There is a fresh- 
ness in these delightful perfumes found in no 
others, New York Branch, 592 Broadway (Me- 
tropolitan Hotel Building). For sale by drug- 
gists and fancy-goods dealers in the principal 
cities of the United States. 








ADVERTISING may almost be said to be resolv- 
ing itself, by careful method, into a science. It 
is certainly becoming an assumed necessity of the 
enterprising business man, with whom success by 
every proper, legitimate means is regarded a duty. 
Among the honorable and efficient men engaged 
actively and prosperously in the advertising busi- 
ness, we can refer advisedly to Mr. T. C. Evans, 
who has earned in this calling a reputation that is 
itself wealth, for it inspires confidence in all with 
whom he has dealings, who are many, and confi- 
dence is a prime requisite in all business relations. 
— Watchman § Reflector (Supt. 17, 1868). 








Can it be possible that over five million bottles | 


of Pcawratios Brrrers have been sold during 
the past year? It is almost incredible; never- 
theless it is absolutely true, and is the most con- 
vineing proof of their wonderful medicinal and 
health-restoring qualities. Every family should 
be supplied with these Bitters, at whatever cost 
or trouble it may be to obtainthem. Be careful 
that you get the genuine, and that you are not 
imposed upon by a spurious article. 





Macnotra Warter.—Superior to the best imported 
German Cologne, and sold at half the price. 


ee 





Mawsattan Co-orrrative Retizr Assocration, 
(8 Broadway, New York City.— Agents wanted. — 
Send for Circular. 





Natio~at Pure Mason.—The best Masonic paper 
in the U. S.—$2 per year.--Agents wanted.—Address 
National Free Mason, P.O. Box 5903, New York City. 

————————————SSSS=_—_—— 

Scrzerivovs Hare Rewoven from any part of the 
body fu five minutes, without injury to the skin, by 
Urnuam's Dertuatrory Powper. $125 by mail. Ad- 
dress S.C. Uruam, 115 South Seventh St., Philadelphia. 





ADVERTISEMENTS. 
Fe removing FRECKLES, TAN, PIMPLES, and 


all other biemishes, use Phalon’s “Parutan Lo- 
rion.” Sold by all druggists. Price $1 25 per bottle. 


Eo the Toilet, Bath, and Nursery, use Phalon's 
“Parntan Soar.” 25 cts. per cake. Sold by drug- 
ts and by PHALON & SON, 517 Broadway, N. Y. 


 CATARRH 


Fall Pint Bottlee Wo oort’s AnnimaTor, 
Pt Test it and Woxcorr’e Pare Panvr free, at Dr. 
WOLCOTT'S Office, 170 Chatham Square, N. Y. 





Cured 


Alaske Diamonds. 
SI2y- A newly-discovered transparent 
roe) 


carbonized quartz, equal in brillian- 
cy to the real diamond, mounted at 
oar own factory, in artistic diamond 
settings, guaranteed fine gold, and 
sold by us at one fiftieth of the cost 
of real diamonds, to which they are 
equal ib every respect except intrin- 
sic value. 

Solitaire Ear-Drops, per pair, $5 
and $6; Solitaire Finger Rings, $6 
aod #10; Solitaire Gents’ Bosom 
Pins, $3, 95, $8, $10, $15, $96; Solitaire Gents’ Studs, 

S, @, and $10; Cluster Gents’ Bosom Pins, 
Gents’ Cluster Bosom Pin, with tail, $10; 
eter Pin and Earrings, $10 and $25; Cluster Cross, 








26, $10, and #15: ClusterCresas Bosom Pin and Earrings, 
#20 and $26; Cluster Pinger Rings, $5, $8, $10, and $12. 
We do our business direct from our factory, located 


in a city which has a world-wide reputation for its 
fine jewelry 

i” Orders less than $8 must be accompanied with 
a Post-O@ice Order, and the goods sent free. Orders 
exceeding taat amount by express, for collection on 
delivery, customers paying sil express charges. A 
large disconnt to the Trade. TRY US. Address 

STANLEY, WHIPPLE, & CO., Providence, R. I. 

Hollowar's ont re 
enffering 





Pilla and Ointment have relieved more 
snd pain than al) other known remedies. 
The Ointment, for 


for dyspepsia aud bilious complaints, are unequaled. 





SOL. SMITH’S 


[Octoprr 31, 1868. 





THEATRICAL MANAGEMENT. 


HEATRICAL 


MANAGEMENT 


IN THE WEST 


AND SOUTH FOR THIRTY YEARS. Interspersed 
with ANECDOTICAL SKETCHES, autobiographically given by 


Sot. Situ, Retired Actor. 


With Fifteen [Illustrations 


and a Portrait of the Author. 


8vo, CLOTH, $2 00; Paper, $1 50. 


This autobi 

imme 
the laughable 
dix it is irresistibly droli and comic. 
= nee. 

autobi 

tory of 


It is full o 


y of one of the first of American | life of the principal actors and managers of the pres- 
entertaining as a narrative; from | ent day, and of reminiscences of the stage for the pact 
tion to the Anecdotical a 
DCi- 


years and more. Besides, it forms a most pleasant 


| fift 
| and agreeable sketch of Southern and Southwestern 


It is not only an | society, so faithful that any reader who has ever en- 


, and 
hy of Mr. Soi. Smith, but a complete his- | countered the peculiar people of those regions will in- 
Lsserican etage, full of facts about the early | stantly secaguine ite truthfulness. 


PusLisHED By HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 





2 Sent by mail, postage free, to any part of the United States, on receipt of price. 





WINCHESTER REPEATING 
RIFLES, 


FIRING TWO SHOTS A SECOND AS A RE- 
PEATER, AND TWENTY SHOTS 
A MINUTE AS A SINGLE 
BREECH-LOADER. 

These powerful, accurate, and wonderfully effective 
weapons, carrying eighteen charges, which can be 
fired in nine seconds, are now ready for the market, 
and are for sale by all the responsible gun dealers 
throughout the country. For full information, send 
for circulars and pamphiets to the 

WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO., 
New Haven, Cr. 














The People know. 


If there is any thing the people thoroughly under- 
stand, it is the comparative value of the various med- 
icines offered for their acceptance through the adver- 
tising columns of the press. In Scriptural phrase, 
they try all, but only hold fast to that which is good. 
Hence, a medicinal preparation that has been grow- 
ing in favor with the public for a period of twenty 
years, and has attained a larger sale than any other 
remedy of its class ever reached in any country, may 
be fairly entitled a Stanpagp Srxorrio, touching whose 
merits there is no room for controversy. Now this is 
precisely the position of 


Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters. 


As a means of preventing and caring dyspepsia, or- 
dinary indigestion, biliousness, general deDility, and 
nervous affections, it has literally lived down all com- 
petition, and legitimately taken its place as the fore- 
most vegetable tonic on this continent—éndeed, on this 
henisphere. In view of this statistical fact, which may 
be readily verified by a reference to the Revenue Re- 
turns, a fewwords of seasonable advice, in relation to 
the use of an article in such general request, will not 
be considered egotistic or out of place. There is no 
season which suggests the necessity for a course of 
this agreeable invigorant more significantly than the 
Fall. The great contrast between the temperature of 
the nights and days, and the heavy mephitic mists 
arising from extensive surfaces of decomposing veg- 
etable matter, necessarily have a depressing effect 
upon systems partially exhausted by the heat of sum- 
mer, and therefore greatly needing that strength and 


| vigor which are the best safeguards against disease. 











“id sores and ulcers, and the Pills, | 


Acting as a tonic and stomachic, a blood depurent, 
an alterative and an anti-bilious medicine, HOSTET- 
TER’S BITTERS exercise a wholesome influence 
upon every portion of the organization, and prepare 


it to resist every unbealthy influence. Hence its great , 


value as a Fall medicine. 


THE PIANO BOOK 


Which can not be excelled, is RICHARDSON'S NEW 
METHOD. Regular sale, 30,000 a year. Sold by all 
Music Dealers. Price, $8 75. Sent postpaid. OLIVER 
DITSON & CO., Publishers, 277 Washington St., Bos- 
ton; CHAS. H. DITSON & CO., Til Broadway, N.Y. 


The Opium Habit. 








HARPER & BROTHERS, New Yorx, 
Have just Ready: 
T= OPIUM HABIT, WITH 


TIONS AS TO THE REMEDY. 
$1 75. 


SUGGES- 
12mo, Cloth, 





The writer and compiler of the volnme has been 
himself a victim to the habit which he describes, hav- 
ing eaten more than half a hundredweight of the drug 
and continued in its uninterrupted use for more than 

een years. He emancipated himself by a short but 

inful struggle of six weeks, in which he proceeded 
rom 80 grains a day by diminished doses to its entire 
abandonment. The story which he tells is interesting 
without being at all sensational; it is minute enough 
without being tedious, and its moral lessons of hope 
and perseverance are none the less impressive from 
the fact that there is not any attempt to state or en- 
force them. There is no cant nor preaching in the 
story, and but very little in the selections which fol- 
low it; the author judging wisely enough t the 
facts preach lendly and forcibly enough, aud that to 
the great majority of opium-eaters their own reflec- 
tions farnish more peneng, than they care to hear 
or can consent to endorse.— Nation, 





Sent by mail, postage paid, to any part of the United 
States, on receipt of the price, 


“We Challenge Investigation from any 
and all quarters as to the Legitiuate 
and Straightforward Character of our 
Business.” 


EASTMAN & KENDALL'S 
One-Price Sale. 


FSTABLISHED 1864. 


It is now a well-established fact that no other 
method brings the MANUFACTURER and CONSUMER 60 
NEAR EACH OTHER as Our unrivaled and popular club 
system of selling all kinds of 


Dry and Fancy Goods, Silks, Cottons, 
Boots and Shoes, Watches, Sewing- 
Machines, Cutlery, Dress Goods, 
Domestic Goods, &c., &c., 


which are actually selling at an average price of ONE 
DOLLAR FOR BACH ARTICLE 


THE LADIES 


are especially invited to give us a trial. 

To parties sending in clubs of from 10 to 1000 we 
offer better inducements and larger commissions than 
any other house. Parties now acting as agents for 
other houses will observe that we offer as commission 


for a 
CLUB OF THIRTY—Twenty yards best Cotton 
ootins. 
> SIATY—Forty yards best Cotton Sheet- 


g. 

CLUB OF ONE HUNDRED —Sixty yards best Cot- 
ton Sheeting, and an equal amount of com- 
mission when paid in other goods. 


Send for Circular and Exchange List. 

Our club system of selling is as follows: For $2 we 
send 20 patent pen fountains, and checks deecsibing 
20 different articles to be sold for a dollar each; 30 for 
$8 ; 60 for $6; 100 for $10, &c. Sent by mail. r 
commission to —s of club than is allowed by 
any other firm. Single fountain and check, 10 cents. 
Male and female agents wanted. SEND MONEY IN 
REGISTERED I RS. Send us a trial club, and 
you will acknowledge that you can not afford to buy 

of any other house thereafter. 

N. B.—Our sale should wor be classed with dollar 

jewelry sales and gift enterprises. 


EASTMAN & EENDALL, 
65 Hanover St., Boston, Mass. 
ARCHITECTURAL DEPARTMENT OF THE 
Wovelty Iron Works, 
Nos. 77 and 83 Liberty Street, 
Cor. Broadway, New York. 








Plain and Ornamental Iron Work of all kinds for 
Buildings. 


DIAMONDS. 


a We are receiving direct from our Factory 

> the new “ALASKA DIAMOND,” a 
) beautiful quartz having the splendor of the 
5 diamond at one sixtieth their cost, set in Fine 
Gold, and equal to the diamond except in ia- 
trinsic worth. 

LADIES’ SOLITAIRE FINGER - RINGS, 
$10 and $14; SOLITAIRE EAR-DROPS, $5, 
$10, and $18; CLUSTER FINGER-RINGS, 
$8 and $12; CLUSTER EAR-DROPS, $15 
and $18; CLUSTER SETS, $25 and $30; 


CROSS os tg and $25. 

GENTS’ SOLITA PINS, $5, $8, $12, and $15; 
RINGS, $10 and $14; SEAL RINGS, Stylish, $15, $13, 
and $20; CLUS“ER PINS, $5, $8, $10—with tail, $12; 
CROSS PINS, $2, $12, and $15; STUDS, per Set, $5, 
$7, and $10. 

Or-lers for less than $10 should be accompanied with 
P. C. Order & eo oy pases, St 
amount, sent by ress, “C.0.D." A 
— ¥ Sa wy ms .— 
; CO., Manvracturmre JEWELERS, 
Post-Office Box 5989, N. Y. City. 


AN EASY WAY 


Of procuring a PIANO, MELODEON, or ORGAN.— 
HORACE WATERS & CO., No. 481 Broadway, will 
dispose of a few new and second-hand Pianos, Melo- 
deons, and Organs, of five first-class makers, and take 
from $5 to $25 monthly until paid. Fifty new and 
second-hand instraments for rent, and rent applied if 
purchased; or for sale at bargains for cash. Llus- 
trated catalogues mailed for 3 cents. 


A NICE PRESENT.—Any boy or girl who will 

















Write us a letter and send a pomees stamp shall 
receive a sample copy of the RIVERSIDE MAGA- 
ZINE for Young le. r year, $250. Hans 





‘ice 
Andersen writes for it. HURD & HOUGHTON, 
blishers, 459 Broome St., New York. 
i $l 


A DAY FOR ALL. Stencil Tool samples 
free. Address A. J. FULLAM, Springfield, Vt. 





“Unquestionably the best sustained work of 
the kind in the world.” 


Harper’s Magazine 
For NOVEMBER, 1868, 
ConTENTs: 

FISH-CULTURE IN AMERICA. 
IcLustaarions. — French Hatching-Race and 
Boxes.—A Salmon Ladder.—Salmon-Spearing jp 
—Oyster-Hurdies.—Plan of Fish-Ponds. 


Oregon. 

Plan of Fish-Farm at Stormonttfield, Scotland.— 

Coste’s improved yom ms | Apparatus, — Coste's 
© 


first Hat -Box.— Implements used by Pisci- 
culturists, — g the Trout Spawn. — Trout 
Exe magnified. — ified Trout One Week 
old.—Trout Fry One Week old, Life Size.—Trout- 
let Three Months old, Life 


— Feeding the 

young Trout.—Troutlet Six Months old, Life Size. 
—Diagram of Ainsworth's Race.—Sei' Green.— 
Stephen H. Ainsworth.—The Troutdale Spring. — 
The Troutdale Hatching-Honse.—The Troutdale 
Fish-Ponds.—Seth Green's Shad Hatching-Box 

EXPLORATIONS IN LOWER CALIFORNIA. — 
(Second Paper.) 

Itiusrrations.—Introduction to the Governor. 
—Sons of the Country.—Gente de Rason.—W ai: 
Carriers in La Paz. Antonio.—Ventura Colo- 
nists.—The Cook.—Getting ready for the Journe: 
rm Beas 4 hep ee Santos.—Humors of :! 

Sook. — ass.—W atering-P’ aT O 
to Magdalena.—Camp at Salado. oe 
THE HANDEL FESTIVAL AT THE CRYSTA! 

PALACE, 1868, 

Ix.usrrations.—Sims Reeves. — Santley. - 
tiens.—Sainton-Dolby.—Christine Nileson.—S). 
rington.—Rudersdo 

MISS WORTH'S COMPETITOR. 


A BUREAU MAJOR’S BUSINESS AND PLEAS. 
URES. 


HOUSEHOLD GODS. 

THE WOMAN'S KINGDOM: A LOVE STORY. By 
the Author of “John Halifax, Gentleman.” 

Iuivstaations.— The Two Wives: Edna ar 

Letty.—Julius and Letty.—The Brothers Stedman. 

THE VISIT. . 

RURAL LIFE. 

A MOVING TALE. 

WITH A BOOK. 

LUCY RUTHVEN'S WILL. 

MEHEMET ALI OF EGYPT. 

FLOWER SONGS. 

MARTYRDOM. 

DEMOCRACY OF THE CHINESE. 

EDITOR’S EASY CHAIR. 

MONTHLY RECORD OF CURRENT EVENTS. 

EDITOR'S DRAWER. 





In the Number for January was commenced “ T/e 
Woman's Kingdom: a Love Story,” by Drxan Mevock 
Cram, Author of “ John Halifax, Gentleman,” &c. 





The most popular Monthly in the world.—New York 
Observer 


It meete pe! the popular taste, furnishing a 
ay Slety of reading for all.- 
Zion's Boston. 





“A complete Pictorial History of the Times.” 


Harper’s Weekly. 


AN ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





ae petal newspaper of our country.—. Y. Even- 


articles upon public questions which appear in 
’s WerKLy a a remarkable series of brief 


political essays.—North American Review. 





An Illustrated Weekly Journal of Fashion, 
Pleasure, and Instruction. 


Harper’s Bazar. 


The Bazaz, as an intelligent critic upon all feminine 
topics, will doubtless become the Queen of American 
newspapers.—A 














TERMS FOR HARPER’S PERIODICALS. 


Harren'’s Macazuve, One Year...... 
Hazrer's Weexiy, One Year.. 
Harper's Bazan, One Year.. 


Harrer’s Macazrve, Hazper’s Weexty, and Hanrer's 
Bazax, to one oddress, for one year, $10 00; or any 
two for $7 00. 

An Extra Copy of either the MaGazine, Weer. or 
Bazar will be supplied Sor every Club of Five 
Susscrrmers at $4 00 each, ia one remittance; or, 5 
Copies for $20 00. 

sa Hazrer's Penroprcats will be delivered to 
City Subscribers without extra charge. 

Bound Volumes of the Macazmve, each Volume con- 
taining the Numbers for Six Months, will be furnished 
for $3 00 per Volume, sent by mail, postage paid 
Bound Volumes of the Weexty, each containing the 
Numbers for a Year, will be for $7 00, freight 
paid by the Publishers. 

The Postage within the United States is for the 
Macazuxe 2 cents a year, for the Weexiy or Bazar 
20 cents a year, payable yearly, semi-yearly, or quar- 
terly, at the office where recei Subscriptions from 
the Dominion of Canada must be accompanied wit! 
24 cents additional for the Magazmere, or 20 cents for 
the Werxiy or Bazaz, to pre-pay the United States 





Subscribers to the Mocamen, Weems, or Bazar 
will find on each wrapper the Number with which 
their subscription expires. Each periodical is stopped 
when the term of subscription closes. It is not neces- 
sary yd ae notice of discontinuance. 

In ng 
B the name and ad 
ten. hen the direction A - be 
old and the new one must ven. 

In remitting by mail, a Post-Office Order or Draft 

le to the order of Harz & Broruens is prefer- 
able to Bank Notes, since, should the Order or Draft 
be lost or stolen, it can be renewed without lose to 
the sender. 





Txnus ror Apvertisnye 1x Harper's Penronreats. 
Hr 's Magazine.—Whole Page, $250; Half Pace, 
$125 ; Quarter Page, $70—each insertion ; or, for a less 
space, $1 50 per Line, each insertion. ‘al 
nero Boe 
Outside Page, $2 00 per Line—eac fon. 
Harper's Bazar.—¢1 00 per Line, each insertion. 
Prrtomrcat Dearers supplied with Hazren's WEEK- 
Ly and Hanras's Bazax at Seven Dollars per hundred 


each. 


'K- 


ed 





Ocrozer 31, 1868.] 
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ESTABLISHED 1561. 


THE 


GREAT AMERICAN 
TEA COMPANY 


RECEIVE THEIR TEAS BY THE CARGO FROM 
THE BEST TRA DISTRICTS OF 
CHINA AND JAPAN, 
and sell them in quantities to suit customers 
AT CARGO PRICES. 

The Company have selected the following kinds 
from their stock, which they recommend to meet the 
wants of clubs. They are sold at cargo prices, the 


same as the Company sell them in New York, as the 
list of prices will show. 


PRICE LIST OF TEAS. 
Ootone (black), 70c., S0c., 90c.; best, $1 per fh. 
Mixep (green and black), T0c., 80c., 90c. ; best, $1 
er Ib. as 
’ Eno.isu Buraxrast (black), 80c., 00c., $1, $1 10; 
best, $1 20 per tb. 
Iuprxtat (green), 80c., 90c., $1, $1 10; best, $1 25 per 


Youre Hysow (green), 80c., 90c., $1, $1 10; best, 
$1 25 per bb. 

Unease Javan, 90c., $1, $1 10; best, $1 25 per hh. 

Gu~wrowpser (green), $1 25; best, $1 50 per Ib. 


COFFEES ROASTED AND GROUND 
DAILY. 
Ground Coffee, 20 cents, 25 cents, 30 cents, 35 cents ; 
, 40 cents per pound. 

Hotels, saloons, boarding-house keepers, and Fam- 
i}'es who use large quantities of Coffee, can economize 
in that artice by using our 

Frexon Buraxrast any Divwer Correr, 
which we sell at the low price of 30 cents per pound, 
and warrant to give perfect satisfaction. 

Roaster (unground), 30c., 85c.; best, 40c. per Th. 

Green (unroasted), 25c., 30c., 33c.; best, 85c. per b. 





Parties sending Club or other orders for less than 
Thirty Dollars had better send a Post-office Draft or 
Money with their orders, to save the expense of col- 
lections by express; but larger orders we will forward 
by express, to “ collect on delivery.” 

Hereafter we will send » complimentary package 
to the party getting up the Club. Our profits are 
emall, but we will be as liberal as we can afford. We 
eend no complimentary packages for clubs of less 
than Thirty Dollars. 

Parties getting their Teas from us may confidently 
rely upon getting them pure and fresh,as they come di- 
rect from the Custom-House stores to our warehouses. 

We warrant all the goods we sell to give entire sat- 
isfaction. If they are not satisfactory they can be re- 
tarned at our expense within 30 days, and have the 
money refunded. 


N.B. — Inhabitants of villages and towns where a 
nae number reside, by clubbi ther, can 
uce the cost of their Teas and Co ees about 
one third (besides the Express charges) by 
sending directly to 
“THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA COMPANY.” 


CAUTION.—As some concerns, in this city and oth- 
er places, imitate our name and style of advertising 
and doing business, it is important that our friends 
should be very careful to write our address in full, and 
also to put on the number of our Post-Office Box, as 
appears in this advertisement. This will prevent their 
orders from getting into the hands of bogus imitators. 

POST-OFFICE Orders and Drafts make payable 

to the Order of 


“THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA COMPANY.” 

, Direet Letters and Orders as below (no more, no 
‘GREAT AMERICAN TEA COMPANY, 
Nos. 81 and 88 Vesey Street, 

Post-Office Box 5643, New York City. 





EF R SALE: A Crtiyper Press made by 
A. B. TAYLOR & CO. Can be seen in opera- 
tion at the office of this paper. 


CARBOLIC and CRESYLIC 
Disinfecting Soaps. 


PATENTED. 
For Toilet, Household, Sanitary, and Agricultural 
purposes. Manufactared solely by 
JAMES BUCHAN & CO., 
190 Elizabeth Street., N. Y. 








CCOBDEONS,—We will send, on receipt of 
LA $10, $12, or $15, or C.O. D., one of our new im- 
proved snes Accordeons, with Instruction Book, 
to any part of the couatry. 1, SAENGER, 
855 Bowery, New York. 


THE MOONSTONE, 


A NOVEL. 





Br WILKIE COLLINS, 
x of “ Armadale,” “The Woman in White,” 
“No Name,” “ Antonina,” “ Queen 
of Hearts,” &c., &c. 
With many Illustrations. 


Svo, Cloth, $200; Paper, $1 50. 





The style alqne wonld secure for it a prominent 
“mong modern works of fiction. Its merits in 
espect are apt to be lost sight of in the very re- 
kable plot, to the construction of which Mr. Wil- 
k'e Collins has brought endless ingenuity and labor. 
The Arrangement of the materials is admirable.—Lon- 
Gon Review. 

* * * Altogether The Moonstone is one of the most 
remarkable novels of the dav, its literary excellence 
Seing not the least of its many merit ** If any 
Writer of the time possesses the faculty of interesting 
nis readers in his work, it is Mr. Wilkie Collins, In- 
deed, he possesses it in so great a degree as to with- 
Craw attention from other faculties of his, which are 
full as worthy of admiration. The mass of his read- 
evs are so astounded at his skill in concocting and un- 

ave ling plots that they forget to ob«erve his skill in 
delineating character. In The Moonstone the charac- 
ters ana the scenes through which they move are ex- 
ceedingly life-like.—Albion. 


| 


™m 


Pustisuey sy HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


Sent by mail on receipt of the price. 
i 





Kinglake’s Crimean War, 
Vol. II. 


HARPER & BROTHERS, New Yorx, 
Have just ready ; 
THE SECOND VOLUME OF 

} INGLAKE’S CRIMEAN WAR. The 
Invasion of the Crimea: Its Origin, and 
an Account of its Progress down to the 
Death of Lord Raglan. By ALexanprr 
Wittiam Kiyetake. With Maps and 

Plans. 12mo, Cloth, $2 00 per Vol. 





. . . The polished diction and burnished style which 
first made their author famous are still maintained in 
this volume; and were the interest of the subject 
even less momentous, they would be eagerly read as 
Tm of a literary production of consummate 
skill —Saturday Review. 

By a happy accident the author has acquired extra- 
ordin opportunities and advantages fur ascertain- 
ing and verifying the incidents of a remarkable epi- 
sode in history, with which the national honor is 
inextricably mixed up. He has shown himeelf willing 
to undergo any amount of personal sacrifice and re- 
sponsibility for the adequate performance of what, to 
him, is both a public and a private duty. He has in- 
stituted a careful survey of the localities; he has con- 
sulted and collected dispatches and correspondence 
without end; he has personally communicated with 
statesmen and warriors, with almost all the leading 
actors and many of the less prominent characters who 
have figured on the scene, and he has tom together a 
mass of information —- unegualed in pari mate- 
ria for fullness, accuracy, interest, and variety—/'ra- 
ser's Magazine, 

. . « Mr. Kinglake in his present volame full eus- 
tains his reputation; and this is saying much. Few 
non-professional men have ever so completely mas- 


tered the true spirit of the art of war, or described | 


military events with such graphic power; fewer still 
can clothe their impressions in such pure and nervous 
English.—Ezaminer. 

Mr. Kinglake has exhibited extraordinary powers 
as a historian in his account of the Battle of Balaklava. 
The minuteness with which he traces all the move- 
ments of that terrible action—the care and industry 
with which he weighs the several and sometimes con- 
flicting accounts—the mastery of detail and knowledge 
of military tactics which he displays—and the general 
vividness of the narrative, which often seems to glow 
with the light and echo with the roar of mortal com- 
bat, combine to form one of the most remarkable pic- 
tures of a great battle which our literature can boast. 
Sometimes com in the spirit of military criticiem 
—calm, cool, and observant—and at others in that of 
some modern prose Homer, who feels the inspiration 
of the fight, and kindles with the personal heroism of 
individual actors, it shows throughout the hand of a 
master in this species of writing.—London Review. 





te” Hazree & Brorueas will send the above Work 
by Mail, postage prepaid, to any part of the United 
States, on receipt of the Price, 








S500. 

I will cheerfally give the above amount to any one 
who can surpass my imitation of Gold Watches. De- 
scription of metal and FoR sent free on demand. 


Prices, from $16 to $22. They are sent C.O. D., with 
cha . Address JULES D. HUGUENIN VULLLE- 
MIN, No. 44 Nassau Street, New York. 

Call and examine for yourselves. 





9 CENTS, — Now is the time to subscribe to 
“Marie Leaves,” the best, the most popular, 
and the cheapest monthly published. Each number 
contains matter of interest and importance to every 
body. 25 cents will pay for it from now to the end of 
1869. Sample copies sent on receipt of — to pay 
postage. ‘Address O. A. Roonsacn, 102 Nassau St., N.Y. 
Sy most valuable hardy White Grape yet known. 
A seedling from the Concord, and as perfectly har- 
dy, healthy, and vigorous as that eg 4 and ripens 10 
days earlier. Quality best, both for table and wine. A 
splendid Grape in all respects. Send stamps for Illus- 
trated Catalogues of over 50 varieties Grapes and small 
fruits, to GEO. W. CAMPBELL, Delaware, Ohio. 


GENTS WANTED for the Great ONE DOLLAR 
Ji SALE of H. A. Genursu & Co., ST Cornhill and 
7 Court St., Boston, Mass. Best inducements yet 
offered agents. SEND FOR CIRCULARS. 








If you 
wish your 
child 
to sit and 
walk erect, 
and to pre- 
vent its be- 
coming 
round- 
shouldered 
or afflicted with curvature of the spine, buy one of the 
patent Leaping Horses that expand the chest and give 

a healthful exercise. 71S P. TIBBALS, 
— 478 Broadway, N. Y. 
The Little Jewel Sewing Machine—price $5 00. 





a 





EPILEPSY, or FITS. 
A SURE CURE for this distressing complaint is 
now made known in a Trestise (of 48 octavo pp.) 
on Foreign and Native Herbal Preparations, publish- 
ed by Dr. 0. PHELPS BROWN. The prescription 
was discovered by him in euch a providential manner, 
that he can not conscientiously refuse to make it 
known, as it has cured every body who has need it for 
Fits, never having failed in a single case. The ingre- 
dients may be obtained from any druggist. Sent free 
to all on receipt of their name and address, by 
Dr. O. Puzirs Brown, 19 Grand St., Jersey City, N. J. 


‘HE DEMOLITIONS WHICH OVERTHROW and 
traneform the most beautifal quarters of Paris, 
nevertheless spare some well-known houses, among 
which stand in the first rank the Maison de Modes of 
Mme. LAURE, which is still at the old address, No. 1 
Boulevard des Capucines. By appointment, Mme. 
LAURE is supplier to Foreign Courts and to the high- 
est Parisian aristocracy. Mme. LAURE thinks it her 
duty to make known that she has not removed, and 
is as hitherto at the disposal of her high and elegant 
connections, 
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ARCHITECTURAL 
IRON WORKS, 


FOURTEENTH STREET, serweex AVENUES B 
anv C, NEW YORK. 
D. D. BADGER, President. 
N. CHENEY, Vice-President. 
Fire-proof Buildings of every description, and ev- 


ery kind of Lron Work for Building Purposes, also for 
Bridges. 





$100 A MONTH 


To Agents, male and female. Employment all the | 


winter. Something new; it has never been intro- 
duced. It is & permanent business. It is recommend- 
ed by Divines and Physicians. Send for a Circular be- 
fore the Counties are al) taken. Sample, $2 00; sent 
free on receipt of price. Address VICTORLA MAN- 
UFACTU G CO., 102 Nassau 8t., N. Y¥ 





Us GLEASON'S KEROSENE CRATER for heat- 


ing on Sun Burner. Will boil, stew, fry, warm 
drink, a4 ty Dealers, and sent by mai! on 
receipt of 50c. by E. P.G IN, 185 Mercer St., N.Y. 


EVERY MAN HIS OWN PRINTER. 


With one of our presses, and the material accom- 
panying it, every man can do his own printing, thus 
saving much time and expense. Circulars containing 
full information about these Presses, prices, recom- 
mendations, &c., mailed free on application. Speci- 
men books of typ.s. cuts, borders, &c., &c., 10 cents, 

DAVID WATSON, Ag’t, Adams Press Co., 
26 Courtiandt Street, New York. 





“GRISTADORO'S: 








a 41 - & © > a ot 


Derot, 6 Astor House; Factory, 68 Maiden Lane. 





I UDSON RIVER INSTITUTE, ar CLAVERAC 1K, 


both sexes. Students received October 26. 
Rev. ALONZO FLACK, A.M., Parsorra. 





MPLOYMENT.—15,000 Agents wanted. Circulars 











free. Address J.C. RAND & CO., Biddeford, Me. | 


“" DAD TO AGENTS, to intro- 
ba) 8640 A y EA duce an article of abso- 
lute household utility, and in universal demand. Ad- 
dress W. A. HENDERSON & CO., Cleveland, Ohio. 








J T y To Seu. Tue 
W ANTED, AGENTS— AMERICAN 
KNITTING MACHINE. Price $25. The simplest, 
cheapest, and best Knitting Machine ever invented. 
Will knit 20,000 stitches per minute. Liberal indnce- 
ments to Agents. Address AMERICAN KNITTING 
MACHINE C©O., Boston, Mass. 


HE PAINTER'S HAND-BOOK, % cents; Con- 

fectioner’s Hand-Book, 2% cents; Art of Public 
Speaking, 25 cents; Short-Hand without a Master, 25 
cents ; Everybody's Friend, % cents; Tableau Vivants, 
® cents; Shadow Pantomimes, 2% cents; The Actor's 
Art, 15 cents; The Household Friend, 15 cents. Send 
ordersto W. HEPBURNE, 102 Nassau St., N. Y. 








HARPER & BROTHERS, New Yor, 
Have just Published: 


THE 1868 EDITION 


OF 


HARPER’S HAND-BOOK OF 
FOREIGN TRAVEL. 


HARPER'S HAND-BOOK FOR TRAVELLERS IN 
EUROPE AND THE EAST. Being a Guide 
through France, Belgium, Holland, Germany, Aus- 
tria, Italy, Egypt, Syria, Turkey, Greece, Switzer- 
land, Tyrol, Russia, Denmark, Sweden, Spain, and 
Great Britain and Ireland. With a Railroad Map 
corrected up to 1868. By W. Pamsnoxe Ferner. 
Revised Edition: Seventh Year. Large 12mo, Leath- 
er, Pocket-Book Form, $7 50. 


From the Boston Journal. 

To Auezicans Gore Avroap.—Some six years ago 
Mr. W. Pembgoke Fetridge, at the suggestion of the 
Mesers. Harpers, visited the leading cities of Europe 
for the purpose of gathering materials for a Guide- 
Rook adapted to the wants of American travellers. 
Mr. Fetridge passed a year abroad making notes and 
ascertaining by practical experience the items of every 
expense, besides visiting every place calculated to in- 
terest an American. The first edition of “Harper's 
Hand-Book for Travellers in Europe” was published 
after his return to this country, and at once attracted 
the favorable attention of all who had occasion to visit 
Europe. The practical suggestions which the volume 
contained, and its reliability, gave it from the start a 
high rank. The volume has now reached ite seventh 
year, during which time the t has been embraced 
within its scope, and it is now admitted to be perfect 
in design and execution. Mr. Fetridge visite Europe 
every year, acquiring additional information, and 4 
keeping au courant with the progress of events an 
changes, of Continental topography, is enabled to 
make each edition every way fresh and complete. 


ape 
HARPER'S PHRASE-BOOK. 


HARPER'S PHRASE-BOOK; or, Hand-Book of 
Travel Talk for Travellers and Schools. Being a 
Guide to Conversations in English, French, German, 
and Italian, on a New and Improved Method. In- 
tended to accompany “ Hafper’s Hand-Book for 
Travellers.” By W. Pemszoxs Feramer. Assisted 
by Professors of Heidelberg University. With con- 
cise and explicit Rules for the Pronunciation of 
the different Languages. Square 16mo, Flexible 
Cloth, $1 50. 





We must speak in high praise of the correctness of 
thie hand-book.— Nation. 

A traveller knowing but one language, may by this 
book make himself understood in four.—Philadelphia 
Post, 





Puntisuzp sy HARPER & BROTHERS, New Yorx. 


Hanzrer & Brormens will send the above works by 
mail, postage prepaid, to any part of the Unit 
States, on receipt of the price. 











The New Books of the Season 
PUBLISEHLD EY 


HARPER & BROTHERS, New Youx 


Sent by Mail, Postage Fr ee, on receipt of Pr 

SOL. SMITH'S THEATRICAL MANAGEMENT 
Theatrical Management in the West and South tor 
Thirty Years, interepereed with Anecdotical Sketch- 
es, Autobiographically given by Sor. Smrrn, Retired 
Actor. With Fifteen Tilustratione and a Portrait of 
the Author. 8vo, Cloth, $2 60; Paper, $1 50. 


SMILES’S LIFE OF THE STEPHENSONS. The 
Life of George Stephenson and of his Son, Robert 
Stephenson ; comprising also a History of the lL 
vention and Introduction of tue Railway Loco 
tive. By Sawver Surces, Anthor of “Self-Help,” 
“The Huguenots,” &c. With Portraits and numer 
ous Illustrations, vo, Cloth, $8 00 

KINGLAKE’S CRIMEAN WAR. The Invasion of 
the Crimea: Its Origin, and an Account of it» Proc 
Tess down to the Death of Lord Raglan. By Avex- 
anpen Witttam Kiwerake. Vol U7. jus reacy. 
With Maps and Plans. 1%mo, Cloth, $2 per Vol, 

M‘CLINTOCK & STRONG'S CYCLOP ADIA. Cyclo- 

ja of Biblical, Theological, and Ecclesiastical 
iterature. Prepared by the Ber. Joun M*Our~ ' 

D.D., and James Sraone,8.T.D. Vol. I1. now ready 

Sor delivery by Agenta, Royal 8vo, Price per Vol, 
Cloth, $5 00 ; Sheep, #6 00; Half Moroce,, @& 00 

DRAPER'S CIVIL WAR. History of the America: 
Civil War. By Joun Writtam Daaven, M.D. LL.D 
Professor of Chemistry and Phyviviogy in tl 
versity of New York; Author of “A 7 
Human Physiology,” “ A Hist 
Development of Earot ea,” ae 
umes. Vol, [7. just ready. vo, Cloth, $8 & 

BULWER'S PROSE WORKS. Miece'!laneous Prose 
Works of Epwanp Botwen, Loew Lyrrox. La Two 
Volumes. 12mo, Cloth, $8 %. 

RANDALL'S PRINCIPLES OF EDUCATION. Firet 
Principles of Popular Edocation and Public Inetrac- 
tion. By 8.8 -——. t, Saperintendent of Public 
Schools of the City of New York. i%mo, Cloth 
$1 5. 





NEW YORK.—A first-class Boarding-School for | 742 OPIUM HABIT. The Opium Habit, with Sug- 


gestions as to the Remedy 12meo, Cloth, $1 TS. 

BARNES'’S NOTES ON THE PSALMS. Notes, 
Critical, Explanatory, and Practical, on the Book 
of Pealms. By Atoeer Bauwes, Author of “ Notes 
on the New Testament,” “Lectures on the Bvi- 
dences of Christianity,” &c.. & In Three Vol- 
umes. Vol. 1. now ready. 12mo, Cloth, $1 %. 

HARPER'S PICTORIAL HISTORY OF THE 
REBELLION. The Second and Concluding V 
ume of Harper's Pictorial History of the Great Re- 
bellion in the United States. By Atruep H. Gren» 
exey and Heeey M. Atnew ‘ ompinte in Two 
Volumes, with nearly One Thonsand [ustrations. 
Quarto, Cloth, $6 00 each. 

COMER'S NAVIGATION Navigation Simplified 
A Manual! of Instruction tn Navigation as practiced 
at Sea. Adapted to the Wants of the Sailor, Con 
taining all the Tables, Explanations, and Tilustra 
tlons necessary for the easy Understanding and U e« 
of the Practical Branches of Navigation and Nan‘ 
cal Astronomy; with numerous Examples, worked 
out by the American Ephemeris and Nanfical A 
manac, for several Years alead. Compiled by Geo 
N. Comex. Svo, Cloth, $9 60. 

THE NEW TESTAMENT HISTORY. With an In- 
trodu , connecting the History of the Old end 
New Testaments. Edited by Wicstam Sunre, LL.D., 
Classical Examiner in the University of Londor 
With Maps and Woodcute. Large 12mo, Cloth, 
$2 00. 





NORDHOF?P'S CAPE COD. Cape Cof and All Along 
Shore: Stories, By Cuantes Noxpgorr. 12mo, 
Cloth, $1 50. 

MACE’S MOUTHFUL OF BREAD, The History of 
a Mouthful of Bread : and its Effect on the Organiza 
tion of Men and Animals. By Jrayw Mao#t. Trans 
lated from the Eighth French Edition by Mrs. A:- 
rary Gatry. 12mo, Cloth, #1 Th 

MACE’S SERVANTS OF THE STOMACH. The 
Servants of the Stomach. By Jean Mao, Author 
of “The History of a Mouthful of Bread,” “Home 
Fairy Tales," &c., &c. Reprinted from the Londoa 
Translation, Revised and Oorrected, 12m, Cloth, 
$1 75. 


HELPS'S SPANISH CONQUEST. Tid B&panieh 
Conquest in America, and ite Relation to the Hic- 
tory of Slavery and to the Government of Colonies 
By Arruvx Heirs. Complete in Four Volar 
Vol. TV. just published, 1%mo, Clotty $1 90 per vol 

LOOMIS’S TREATISE ON ALGEBRA. A Treatire 
on Algebra. By Exsce Loom, LL. D., Professor of 
Natural Philosophy and Astronomy in Yale Coilege, 
and Author ofa ‘“‘ Course of Mathematics.” Revised 
Edition. Svo, Sheep, #2 00, 

HARPER'S HAND-BOOK FOR TRAVELLERS IN 


EUROPE AND THE EAST. Being a Guide 


through France, Belgium, Holland, Germany, Aus- 
tri taly, Reypt, Syria, Turkey, Greece, Switzer- 
land, Tyrol, Russia, Denmark. Sweden, Spain, and 


Great Britain and Ireland. With a Railroad Map 
corrected up to 1865. By W. Pemsaoxe Frramer 
Seventh Year. Large ifmo, Leather, Pocket-Book 
Form, $7 90. 

HARPER'S PHRASE-POOK, or, Hand-Book of 
Travel Talk for Travellers and Schools. Being a 
Guide to Conversations in English, French, German, 
and Italian, on a new and Improved Method. In 
tended to accompany ‘' Harper's Hand-Book for 
Travellers." By W.Preunnoxe Ferumor. Assisted 
by Professors of Heidelberg Cuivereity. With con- 
cise and explicit Rules for the Pronunciation of the 
different Languages. Square 4to, Flexible Cloth, 
$1 0. 


d oars NEW NOVELS 
PUBLIONED BY 


HARPER & BROTHERS, New Yoru. 


MILDRED. By Gronctawa M. Cuark, Author of 
“Leslie Tyrrell,” “Faith Unwin's Ordeal,” &c, 
8yvo, Paper, 50 cents. 


THE BRAMLEIGHS OF BISHOP'S FOLLY. By 
Cuanues Lever, Author of “ Mavrice Tiernay : 
Soldier of Fortune,” “Charles O'Matiey, the rich 
Dragoon,” &c., &c. vo, Paper, 5O cents 


THE MOONSTONE. By Wou.xte Courove, Ant f 
“The Woman in White,” “ No Name,” “Armadale,” 
&c. With many Illustrations. Svo, Cloth, g2 #0 


Paper, $1 50. 


THE DOWER HOUSE 
Paper, 530 cents. 


JEANIE’S QUIET LIFE. By the Author of “St 
Olave's,” &c. Svo, Paper, 0 cents 


By Axowre Toowas. Sve 


DEAD-SEA FRUIT. By Mise M. BE. Baapvcx, With 
Illustrations. 8vo, Paper, 50 centa, 


LOVE OR MARRIAGE? By Wruttam Brack. 8 
Paper, 50 cents. 


A LOST NAME. By J.8. Le Faxv. ®8vo, Paper, 8 
cents. 
sm Hanres & Brorwens will send any of the « 
ka by mail, postage paid, to any part of the United 
States, on receipt of the price, 





= 


HARPER'S WEERLY. 




















THE DEMOCRATIC HELL-BROVH. 


Double, double, toil and trouble, 
Fire burn and caldron bubble. 
ound about the hell-broth go, 
In the motley fragments throw : 


Hand of Treason, reeking red, 
Poison-fang of Copperhead, 
Tongue and lip of perjured Lee, 
Bitter tear of refugee, 

Curse of planter, prayer of slave, 
Blossom from a martyr’s grave, 
Rod of ‘‘ Moses,” which he lost 
When he pardoned Pharaoh's host, 
Skull of prisoner at Fort Pillow, 
Blood of freedman at Camilla, 
Hampton's torch, Fred Douglass’s fetter, 
Booth's revolver, Blair's letter, 


a 


Toombs's whip and Forrest's sneer, 
And a sigh from Dostie'’s bier, 
Seasoned with guerrilla’s oath. 


Seymour stirs the horrid broth— 
Bound about his head a rag 
From the Alabama's flag ; 
Cloak of canvas that the gale 
Wrested from the pirate’s sail ; 
Wand of witchery that bore 
Treason’s flag in "64. 
With a weird and hissing sound 
Rocks the caldron round and round, 
And he cries, “‘ "Tis very good! 
Lo! the cup of Brotherhood!” 

W. A. Crorrvt. 





ROOT’S WROUGHT-IRON SECTIONAL 


SAFETY BOILER. 


(lilustrated in Harper's Weekly, August 29th.) 

‘or Descriptive Pamphiets and Prices and Cata- 
gues of Engines, Steam Pumps, &c., address 
JOHN B. ROOT, 95 and 97 Liberty 8t., New York. 









GENEVA, SWITZERLAND, 


Manafacture, on strictly scientific pietfee (style, fin- 


ish, and color 18 carat gold), a fac-simile of the most 
rure and costly descriptien of GOLD WATCHES. 
They are manufactured with Hunting Cases (ladies’ 
and gentiemen's), have superb Swiss yn 
cled, engine-turned, with compensation spiral spring. 
Railroad Conductors, Engineers, Expresamen — the 
most exacting of cur customers—have thoroughly de- 
monstrated the strength, durability, accuracy, and 
atifty of tae fac-simile Waltham Watches, and pro- 
pounce them invaluabie as reliable time-keepers. 
Fine Swiss Movements, $15; Patent American fac- 
simile Waltham Watches, fol! jeweled, $20; Chronome- 
ter Balance, #25 each. Elaborately engraved with new 
and novel designs. Each watch warranted by special 
certiticate from the Oroide Gold Watch Co. 
Any parties sending an order for Six Watches, 


we will send an extra Watch as a present. 


Also magnificent Oroide Gold Chains, $5, $6, and 
$7 each. Sent every where, to be pela for on delivery. 
be Express Company will exhibit the watch when 
regrested, previous to payment of bill, on receipt of 
only express charges both ways. The genuine Oroide 
Gold Watches can only be obtained by ordering di- 


rectly from us. 


JOHN FOGGAN, Pres't Oroms Goty Warton Co., 
Importers and Manufacturers. 


Office, No. 78 Naseau Street, New York. 


TARRANT'S 


EFF ERYESCENT 





RAPER 


Reject all violent purgatives. They ruin the tone 





of the bowels and weaken the digestion. Tarrant's 
Errervesoent Seurzen Arerient is used’by rational! 
people ws a means of relieving all derangements of 
the stomach, liver, and intestines, because it removes 
obstractions without pain and imparts vigor to the 
organs which it purifies and regulates. 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS, 
8B. T. BABBITT’S 


ARTICLES OF EVERY DAY USE, 
B. T. BABRITI’S LION COFFEE. 


Use B. T. Babbitt's Pure Concentrated Potash, 
or Keady Soap-Maker. 


B.T. BABBITT’S LABOR-SAVING UNION SOAP. 


Washing without Labor !--Something New! 
B.T. BABBITT'S CELEBRATED SOAP POWDER 
warranted to remove pret and stars of every kind, 


leaving the Linen perfectly c.zan and wurre. 
Tris PowpeR 18 WARRANTED Not TO Ror on Lysvne 
ran CLoTues. 


B. T. BABBITT’S SOAP POWDER! 
For Sale Every where. Lf your Grocer does not keep it, 
and will not met it for you, send your 
Orders direct to the Factory. 
B. T. BABBITT, MANUFACTURER, 
Nos. 64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 69, 70, 72, and 74 Washington St, 
and 43 end 44 West St., New York. 
(For Full Particulars, see [Uustrated Advertigement in 
Harper's Weekly, July 18.) 





CALENBERG & VAUPEL’S 
PIANOS. 


Warerooms and Factory, Nos. 333 and 335 West 
36th St., between Sth and 9th Avenues, N. Y. 
 'B OSBORN & ©O., Torevo, Omo. 

ALNUT PICTURE-FRAME, HOUSE, and CAR 

MOULDINGS. Sptrat Movutpines for house 

and cabinet work. New Designs and nice goods at low 
prices. Send for Samples and Price-List. 





ANTED—A few thoroughly competent men, of 
good address and business experience, to act as 
Agents for an important and valuable article, in the 
sale of which as high as $100 a week have been made. 
Only reliable and responsible men need answer. No 
capital required. Address Box 1407, New York P.O. 











Every Farmer hie own Soap-maker ! 
Making Soap with GEO. F. GANTZ & CO.'s 


PURE WHITE ROCK POTASH 


is as easy as milking a good cow. Your Soap will 
only cost Two Cents a Pounp, and the quality will 
be most superior. Ask your storekeeper to get it for 
you, at 186 and 138 Cepan Sraeet, New York. Ifhe 
s accommodating, he will do so. It is better than 
any other Lye in the market. 


| PRINCES COS. | 
ORGANS . 
AND MELODEONS. 


13, 000, nowinuse. 
Lia. 


“ T CONOMY IS WEALTH.”"—Franxuts. Why will 
ople pay $50 or $100 for a Sewing-Machine, when 
$25 wih bu a better one for all practical purposes ? Re- 
gardless of reports to the contrary, the subscribers wish 
to inform their army of friends that the “ Franxuin" 
and ‘* Diamonp” Machines can be had in any quantity. 
This is a first-class Standard Machine, of established 
reputation, double thread, complete with Table, and not 
in the catalogue of cheap single-thread hand Machines. 
It is constructed upon entirely new and improved 
rinciples, and DOES NOT infringe upon any other 
n the world. Warranted for ten years, and is em- 
phatically the poor woman's friend. More than 50,000 
patrons will testify that these Machiner excel ALL 
others. We defy every competition as to merit or 
price. ¢@- AGENTS WANTED. Machines sent on 
trial, and given away to families who are needy and 
deserving. For Circulars, Testimonials, and Reduced 
Prices, address J.C. OTTIS & CO., Machine Brokers, 
care Box 397, Boston, Mass. 


New Autumn Goods 
FOR GENTLEMEN. 
ROMAN SCARFS AND TIES, 
HOSIERY AND GLOVES, 
AT POPULAR PRICES. 


UNION ADAMS, 


No. 637 Broadway. 




















EYE THAT BRIGHTEN 


Wuew I Come. New Song............sceeseeeee 80c. 
Lrve mw my Heart anp Pay no Rent.........-- Bc. 
Krirry MoGee. Tucker's New Song............. 35c. 


Dream or Tur Baur, Waltzes. Godfrey........ 40c. 
Arranged for Flute or Violip, 15c. each. Music mailed. 
FREDERICK BLUME, 112% Broanway, 
Branch, 208 Bowery. 


2d door above 25th St. 













NS Tol ciRGY 
Geo.Parr Burrato NV) 


T —All parties interested 

\ in Boripove send for 

* Catalogue free. A.J. 

BICKNELL & CO., Troy, N. Y., and Springfield, IIL 


$90 A YEAR axnp EXPENSES ro AGENTS, 

to introduce the Witsow Sewrxe Macatns. 

Stitch alike on both sides. Samples on 2 weeks’ trial. Ex- 

tra inducements to experienced agents. For further 

Bievelands address the Wirtsow Sewrne Macurtne Co., 
Obio; Boston, Maess., or St. Louis, Mo. 
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The Celebrated 


$15. HUNTING WATCHES. 


Imitation Gold il 


$20, 


THE COLLINS OROIDE WATCH FACTORY. 





improved our Oroide in aP arance and dura 


cuted to the extent of the law. 


CASES 


OF THE 


COLLINS METAL 


(Improved Oroide), 


SPECIAL NOTICE.—Our superior Oroide Watches havin 
Watches sold in New York, Boston, Chicago, and other cities, representeu as our Watches 
the public against them, and give notice that we are in no way responsible for these bogu 
those purchasing directly from us can secure a pennies Watch of our manufacture. 

bility, and, to protect the public from im 
named it the “* COLLIN ETAL,” and we give notice that any ove making use of this 





g recently been imitated, and worthless 
; , we hereby caution 

8 concerns, and on} 
We have recently greatly 
ition hereafter, have 
name will be prose- 


This metal has all the brilliancy and durability of Gold ; can not be distinguished from it by the best jn ; 


retains its color till worn out, and is equal to gold excepting in intrinsic value. 
Levers; those for Ladies an improved Esca 
Watch ; all in Hunting-Cases, and fully guaranteed by special certificate. 

ness, style of finish, general ap; ance, and for time, to a Gold one costin 


are Full-Jeweled Patent 


fine finish, and are fully « 
Me 


Jewelry of the Collins in every style. 


Goods sent to any part of the Uni States by express, to be 
sent with the order, as bills can be paid when goods are taken 
pay all express charges. We employ no Agents; orders must therefore be se 


the city will remember that our only Office is 


All our Gentlemen's Watches 
pement, better than a Lever for a emall 
The $15 Watches are equal in neat- 

$150. Those for $20 are of extra 


ual to a Gold Watch costing $200. Chains of every style, from $2 to $6. Also, 


aid for on delivery. Money need not be 
rom the express office. Customers must 
nt directly to us. Customers 


Nos. 37 and 39 Nassau Street, Opposite the Post-Office (Up Stairs). 


Cc. E. COLLINS & CO. 





GENUINE WALTHAM WATCHES 
’ 
IN SOLID GOLD anv SILVER CASES ONLY, 
AT EXTREMELY LOW PRICES, 
Silver Hunting Watches. ........... $18 
Gold Hunting Watches, 18 carat Cases... $30 
Gold Hunting Watches, Ladies’ Size..... $70 
Every Watch warranted by certi Srom the 
American Watch Company. We will send these Watch- 
es by Express to any place, with bill to collect on de- 
livery, and give the purchaser the privilege to open the 
and examine the Watch before paying, and any 
Jatch that does not give satisfaction may be ex- 
changed or the money be refunded. Every one is re- 
quested to write for our Descriptive Price-List, which 
— the different kinds with prices of each. 
"lease state that you saw this in Harper's Weekly. 
Address in full, 
HOWARD & CO., No. 619 Broadway, N. Y. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT’S 
STEEL PENS. 


Joseru 
TRADE-MARE : { Gu.vorr. 
WARRANTED. 
Or Descriptive Name, and Designating Number. 
JOSEPH GILLOTT & SONS, 
91 John Street, New York. 
Henny Owen, Sole Agent. 


CLOTHING 
SELF-MEASUREMENT. 


PERFECT FITTING GARMENTS. 


= & BURR open the season with an im- 
mense stock of Superior Goods, both piece and 
ready-made, Furnishing Goods, &c., for men’s and 
boys’ wear, to which they invite the attention of pur- 
chasers. By our New Rvuves ror Se_r-Measvurement 
we insure Penrect-Fitrine Garments to all. Rules, 
Price-Lists, and Samples of Goods free by mail on ap- 
lication. FREEMAN & BURR, Clothing Ware- 
ouse, 124 Fulton and 90 Nassau Sts., New York. 
_- a 








KENNEDY'S 


‘$crofula Ointment 


Cures Old Sores ; 
Cures Ulcerated Sore Legs ; 
Cures Scrofulous Sores on the Neck ; 
Cures Blackheads, or Pimples, on the Face ; 
Cures Scurvy Sores ; 
Cures Cancerous Ulcers. 
Price $1 00 per Bottle. 
MANUFACTURED BY DONALD KENNEDY, 
Roxsvry, Mass. 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 








OODSPEED’S FOUNTAIN PENS.—60 
lines written with one pen of ink. No blotting. 
One dozen assorted samples sent for 25 cts. Agents 

make $10 aday. Address GOODSPEED & CO., 
87 Park Row, New York. 





AGNETIC Healing Institute and Conservatory 

of Spiritual Science, 17 Great Jones Street, New 
York City. All diseases, including Cancer and Con- 
sumption, cured. Consultations on all subjects. 


OODWARD’S 

Country Homes. 
150 Designs, $1 50, postpaid. 
Geo. E.Woopwarp, Architect, 
» 191 Broadway, New York. 
- Send stamp for catalogue of all 
new books on Architecture. 











REAT INDUCEMENTS TO SUBSCRIBERS.— 
Let those who want a first-class Lapy's Magazine 

and a first-class Werexty Pares, send at once for a 
sample copy of 
HE weaeet FRIEND, 


an 

THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
and see the unequaled inducements offered. Sample 
copies of both are sent cratis. Address DEACON & 
PETERSON, No. 319 Walnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


Agents << =~Wanted. 

FOUNTAIN PENS— styles. 12 pens, 35 cts. ; one 
gross, $2; Gown Pen, 16 carats, $1 60. One dip writes 
8 pages. Sells quick. Eraser, pencil-sharpener, and 
pen-holder combined, 30 cts.; 12 for $1 50, postpaid. 
Our agents make #60 r week. . Address Morse 
Founrtaty Pen Co., 413 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 





RANG’S AMERICAN CHROMOS for sale at all 
respectable Art Stores. Catalogues mailed rase 
by L. PRANG & CO., Boston. 


CATALOGUES SENT FREE. 
MATHEMATICAL INSTRUMENTS, 112 pages. 
OPTICAL INSTRUMENTS, 72 pages. 
MAGIC-LANTERNS and STEREOPTICONS, 100 p. 
PHILOSOPHICAL INSTRUM®NTS, 84 pages. 

JAMES W. QUEEN & CO., 
924 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


BOYS-IN-BLUE BADGE. 
The only Official Badge. $25 per 100. 
STONE, HALB, & CO., P.O. Box 3644, Boston, Mass, 











UNIVERSAL 


CLOTHES WRINGER 


No clothes wringer can be durable with the double 
friction of cogs at both ends, which can play out of 
and not touch together when most needed. he 
“UNIVERSAL” has not these fatal objections, and 
is warranted durable. Sold by dealers generally. 

R. C. BROWNING, Gen, Ag’t, 82 Courtland St., N. Y. 


ANTED-—AGENTS-— $75 to $200 
per month, everywhere, male and female, to 
ntroduce the GENUINE IMPROVED COM- 
MON SENSE FAMILY SEWING MA- 
CHINE. This Machine will stitch, hem, fell, 
tuck, quilt, cord, bind, braid, and embroider 
in a most superior manner. Price only $18. 
Fully warranted for five years. We will pay 
$1006 for any machine that will sew a strong- 
er, more beautiful, or more elastic seam than 
ours. It makes the “ Elastic Lock Stitch.” 
Every second stitch can be cut, and still the cloth can 
not be pulled a without tearing it. We pay Agents 
from $75 to $200 per month and expenses, or a commis- 
sion from which twice that amount can be made. Ad- 
dress SECOMB & CO., PITTSBURGH, Pa., or BOS- 
TON, Mass. 

CAUTION.—Do not be imposed upon by other par- 
ties palming off worthless cast-iron machines, under 
the same name or otherwise. Ours is the only genu- 
ine and really practical cheap machine manufactured. 


. IE MODENWELT,”" the best Fashion Journal for 
families in the world. 1500 Illustrations, 180 
Patterns, 400 Diagrams for may ec 12 large Col- 
ored Engraviugs yearly. Two Monthly Numbers, 35c. ; 
Yearly, rey Can be had of Newsdealers, or 
8. T. TAYLOR, Importer, 391 Canal St., N. Y. 














ANTED — AGENTS to sell the Lightning Trap. 

A new and wonderful invention. It kills Rats, 

Squirrels, Gophers, &c., throws them away, and sets 

itself as quick as its name indicates. Address Liewt- 
wine Trap Co., 95 Mercer St., New York. 


IyrENT } 





CWPYERCES, 
Scissors 





No. 33 BEEKMAN ST., N.Y. 
A NEW, NEAT & NECESSARY ARTICLE 


to every one who uses Scissors of any size what- 
ever. It readily produces a sharp. smooth edge “a 
the scissors to which it may be applied. 

ANY PERSON CAN SUCCESSFULLY USE IT. 
ALL WHO HAVE USED IT HIGHLY ENDORSE IT. 
PRICE 2% CENTS EACH. 

For sale at Hardware, Fancy Goodsand Drug Stores. 

fam) les sent by mai! to any address on enclosing 
80 cents to Office and Depot as above. 


vf —Dealirs enpplied on Hheral terma 





IGAR MAKERS! Use Mrrowett's Patent 
Buanp — the best in use.. Sent C.O.D. Price 
$3 BO. A. W. MITCHELL & CO., Boston, Mass. 


“ As interesting as a romance.” 





The Life of George Stephenson 


AND OF HIS SON 


Robert Stephenson. 


Comprising also a History of the Invention and 
Introduction of the Railway Locomotive. 


By SAMUEL SMILES, 
Author of “Self-Help,” “The Huguenots,” &c., &. 


Wirrn Porrrarrs anp Nomerove ILivsTeaTions. 


8vo, Cloth, $3 00. 





It is as interesting as a romance—far more instruct 
ive than nine-renths of the best romances. It relates 
one of the most wonderful stories that was ever imag- 
toed, yet a story every part of which is true.—London 

eview. 





Pusuisnen sy HARPER & BROTHERS, New Yors- 





Hasrre & Brormens er send =. am. vam 
mail, postage prepaid, to any t+) 
States, on Tocekgt of the price. 
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